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Jenna is being haunted... and Felix and Alex have somehow 
been drawn into her desperate situation... what will they 
discover? 


1. Whispers in the Dark 


Spooked 


This fanfic was very badly in need of a rewrite, so | got to it 
and now the happy fun ghost story is improved. Yes, it's a 
happy fun ghost story. 


Jenna: It's not that happy and fun. 
Sarcasm. 
Jenna: Oh... 


Felix: Camelot owns Golden Sun 


Whispers in the Dark 


The group of six marched onward through the grassy plain, 
heading toward Mogall Forest. It was a clear day and the 
good weather, plus the fact it hadn't rained for two days, 
meant they were able to travel quickly. With luck, passing 
through the forest would not take long. 


"The forest is just up ahead," Saturos said from his position 
at the front of the group. Menardi walked alongside him, 
easily able to keep up his pace. 


"Where do we go after we've gone through the forest?" 
Jenna asked, curiously looking at Felix as they walked 
behind the Proxians. 


"| think we're heading to a town called Xian. It's quite an 
exotic sounding name," Felix commented, wiping his brow 
where beads of sweat glistened on his forehead. "It sure is 
warm today. Here, do you want some water?" He took out a 
leather flask from his pocket and offered it to his sister. 


"Thanks," Jenna said, taking the flask and thirstily drinking. 
She wasn't too used to travelling for such long distances, 
considering that Vale never usually let its residents leave 
the village, but she was quickly getting used to it. 


"You know, | heard something very interesting about that 
forest," Kraden spoke up, blue eyes glinting excitedly behind 
his glasses. "Apparently, Mogall Forest was a prairie just a 
few days ago. | wonder if Alchemy had a hand in it." 


"Alchemy is indeed an amazing power," Alex murmured 
under his breath, sighing wistfully. He truly couldn't wait for 
it to be properly unleashed, but for now he was just going to 
have to be patient and make sure his motives stayed secret. 


"Hmm? Did you say something?" The elderly sage looked 
over his shoulder at the Mercury Adept who hung at the 
back of the group. 


"Nothing, Kraden," Alex said quickly, looking away. Kraden 
sure could be a rather persistent person at times. Alex really 
disliked getting interrogated all the time. 


The group approached the edge of the forest, peering into 
its dark depths. Mogall Forest had a creepy aura about it, 
which unsettled a few people, but they had no choice but to 
go through here. The alternative choice could have been to 


backtrack through the Goma Range and head past Vault, but 
the bridge leading to Kalay would likely still be broken. They 
had no time to waste either, with Isaac's group pursuing 
them. 


Onward they went, weaving their way through numerous 
trees. It was eerily silent inside the forest and the sun barely 
showed through the thick covering of tree branches, leaving 
it in shadow. Saturos and Menardi were undaunted by the 
appearance of the place, calmly striding on and paying no 
heed to the monsters that lurked close by. An ape charged 
past, bellowing at the top of its lungs. 


Felix, Jenna and Kraden all remained as close to Saturos and 
Menardi as they could, staying in a huddle as they struggled 
on through the forest. Nobody wanted to get separated and 
even lost. Alex did not show any worry and stayed a short 
distance from the group, casually following at his own pace. 


"Felix?" Jenna whispered quietly. She was feeling a little 
tired by now. How many rivers and hollow tree stumps had 
they gone by now? 


"What is it?" Felix asked, looking away from another 
scurrying ape to look into her wide eyes. 


"How much longer do we have to go?" Jenna asked 
somewhat petulantly. "I'm getting sick of this place, it's 
creeping me out." 


"Honestly, Jenna, | have no idea," Felix replied, sounding a 
little exasperated. "It's my first time through this place. | 
know you're tired, but we have to just keep going." 


"We've been walking for ages," Jenna complained. "Why do 
these lighthouses have to be so far apart?" 


"There is a special reason those lighthouses are put where 
they are, my dear," Alex said, somewhat teasingly, as he 
walked up to her. "In fact, you might find something very 
interesting at the center." 


"What would that be?" Kraden asked doubtfully. "Could it 
be... you mean Mt. Aleph? That does lie at Weyard's center, 
doesn't it?" 


"You are certainly wise, Kraden," Alex said, smirking. 
"They are still too far apart," Jenna moaned. 


"Quit your whining back there," Saturos said loudly. "We've 
reached the exit of the forest now." 


"Thank goodness for that," Menardi said, tossing back her 
blonde hair. She glanced at Jenna. "Is this journey too hard 
for you? We should just leave you behind if you're going to 
complain like that." 


“There's no need for that," Felix said, frowning. "Jenna's fine, 
aren't you?" 


"Yes," Jenna said, going red as she stared down at her feet, 
feeling a little ashamed for complaining. The forest had 
simply made her uneasy. "I want to help save my parents." 


"Well, let's just get to Xian," Saturos said finally. 


The bright sunlight was quite a relief after the darkness of 
the forest. They wasted no time in crossing the area between 
Mogall Forest and Xian, soon reaching the oriental village. 


"Welcome to Xian!" exclaimed a villager who stood at the 
entrance to Xian. Her smiling face furrowed in nervousness 
and slight fear as she looked upon Saturos and Menardi. 


They were used to this kind of treatment, so they simply 
stared levelly at her. "| am hoping you enjoy your stay here." 


The group passed on into the village. Since it was getting 
late, they went to make reservations at the inn for the night. 
Saturos, Menardi and Alex went to their rooms ahead of 
everyone else, but Felix, Jenna and Kraden elected to sit 
outside for a while, so they went and sat at the edge of the 
pond, carefully avoiding a frustrated looking girl carrying a 
pot of water. 


"This is such a nice looking place," Kraden said, looking 
around. "Apparently, Xian is famous for its silk trade. It also 
has some rather exotic food, so | heard." 


"Heh, | bet Garet might like it here," Jenna said, smiling 
regretfully as she thought of her friends. Isaac and Garet 
were just days behind them, chasing after them to try and 
stop the lighthouses being lit. Her heart ached as she 
thought about how much she was missing them. 


"You miss them, don't you?" Felix looked at her sadly. "I'm 
not too happy that they are opposing us now, but | suppose 
they think they are doing the right thing." 


"They don't even know why we're doing this," Jenna said 
bitterly. "We've got to save our parents, and Kraden... hey, 
Kraden," she glanced at him. "Have you got a reason?" 


"| just agree with your motives," Kraden said nervously, 
looking away shiftily. He had his own ideas about why the 
lighthouses should be lit, but Felix was the only one he'd 
said anything to. Jenna was just a bit too noisy to tell things 
to. 


"Everything's going to be fine, Jenna," Felix said hopefully, 
smiling at her. "I'm sure of it." 


"Yeah, | guess," Jenna sighed. 


"Anyway, it's getting quite late. We should go to the inn 
now. Saturos and Menardi do like those early starts," Kraden 
said, rising from his position. He narrowly avoided the water 
carrying woman as he walked toward the inn. 


"Mom and Dad are okay in Prox, aren't they?" Jenna asked 
quietly. Her heart ached as she recalled her parents, whom 
she hadn't seen in three years. At least she now had the 
comfort of knowing they were alive after all. 


"Of course they are," Felix said lightly. "We were well cared 
for in Prox. Although the food was pretty horrible and it 
snows a lot, but it's not a wasteland. Anyway, let's head to 
the inn now." He got to his feet and helped her up. They 
proceeded to the inn and headed to their rooms. 


Jenna pulled off her boots and crawled into bed, burying her 
head in the pillow. She let out a sigh and rolled over onto 
her back, staring up at the ceiling. Moments later, the 
doorknob turned and the door creaked open. 


Alex lay awake in bed, unable to sleep for the moment. He 
tossed and turned in silence, waiting for sleep to come. 
However, it still stubbornly resisted. Alex sighed in irritation 
and got out of bed, approaching the door. He hoped a walk 
outside in the fresh air might help him. 


The Mercurian stepped out of his room, closing the door 
quietly behind him, and walked along the hallway. A male 
voice stopped him in his tracks and he turned toward the 
door, wondering who was awake at this time of night. The 
thought occurred to him that this was Jenna's room. 


"You know | don't want to stop doing this. Ever," the male 
voice said. It sounded quite menacing in tone. Alex couldn't 
quite recognise the voice though. 


"But why are you doing this to me?" Jenna's voice floated 
through the door. "Just leave me alone... please." 


"And what are you going to do? Hurt me?" 


Silence followed. Alex was about to step away, but then he 
heard Jenna speaking again. He closely listened, not at all 
feeling guilty for listening on this conversation. 


"Maybe | will," Jenna said, sounding heated. "You're not 
going to get away with this for much longer... somehow..." 


"You can't mess with me, bitch, and don't even bother 
trying, because | can do more than hurt you." A menacing 
chuckle followed. 


Alex involuntarily shivered and stepped back, feeling that 
he'd heard more than he wanted to. The matter did not 
involve him, it was Jenna's issue, but still the thought of 
whoever might be doing this bothered him. Trying to shake 
off the thought, he hurried back to bed and went back to 
attempting to sleep. 


In the morning, everyone set off early and headed in the 
direction of Altin Crossing which they would pass through to 
reach the Lamakan Desert. They paused briefly as Saturos 
and Menardi brought down boulders to block the path then 
eventually reached the scorching hot desert. 


"It sure is hot in here," Jenna moaned. "I'm sweating 
already." 


"How can it be so hot in here?" Felix wondered, thirstily 
drinking water as he walked. "It wasn't that hot when we 
were walking." 


"Maybe this is more of Alchemy's work," Kraden suggested. 
"It sure is playing havoc with Weyard, isn't it?" 


"So, Jenna," Alex said as he walked next to her. "Did you do 
anything interesting last night?" 


"Eh?" Jenna glanced at him oddly. "What are you talking 
about? | just talked for a bit outside with Kraden and Felix, 
then | went to bed." 


"Yes, | rather gathered that." Alex exhaled. Perhaps Jenna 
was keeping it a secret. He wasn't too interested in her 
affairs, but he was rather curious about the identity of the 
person in the room with her and what was going on. "So, 
that's it then? You just slept?" 


"What is wrong with you?" Jenna scowled, quickening her 
pace. She was getting rather red in the face from the heat. 
"You are such a weirdo." 


"Fine, be like that," Alex muttered grumpily. What was this 
mystery that Jenna was keeping under wraps? He wanted to 
know, one way or another. 


"Keep up," Saturos called out as he noticed the others 
lagging behind him and Menardi. "Is the heat really giving 
you that much trouble?" 


"They are inferior," Menardi scoffed. "| suppose we should 
slow down a little, it doesn't seem like they can keep up very 


well." 


Walking through the Lamakan Desert seemed to take forever 
as they wandered past endless miles of sandy cliffs, sand 
swirling around them in the scorching air. There was sand 
everywhere, getting in their hair and eyes, but they couldn't 
do much about it and simply put up with it. Finally, they 
crossed one last cliff and found themselves on top of a hill 
outside the desert, facing toward Kalay. 


"We made it!" Jenna cheered, jumping up and down in 
excitement. 


"Thank goodness," Felix said, inhaling deeply, relishing the 
clear, cool air. "| never want to go through that horrid desert 
again." 


“Now we can go and rest in Kalay, hm?" Alex said. 


"| doubt we have enough energy to go over the sea and to 
Tolbi," Kraden said, sounding weary. 


"Right. Let's stay in Kalay for the night," Menardi said. 
"I agree, we can go to Tolbi tomorrow," Saturos said. 


The group walked ahead to Kalay, Jenna quietly staring at 
Alex's back. Did he actually have some idea of what was 
going on? She bit her bottom lip, wondering about it. He 
couldn't help her anyway. Who could? 


Reservations were made at the inn, although they were 
rather fortunate to get rooms. The inn was almost packed 
with people eager to set off and go to Colosso. 


"So, Felix, | think we should talk," Alex said, once Jenna was 
out of earshot and speaking with Kraden. Felix looked 


curiously at him. "I've got something very interesting to tell 
you." 


"Oh, really?" Felix raised an eyebrow sceptically. "You don't 
seem to be into telling people things." 


"I think you will want to hear this," Alex murmured, smiling 
at him. "Especially when it concerns your sister." 


"What? What about Jenna?" Felix demanded, grabbing his 
shirt and pulling him to him. 


"Please let go of my shirt first," Alex said calmly. Felix let go 
and stepped back, his eyes narrowed as he looked 
suspiciously at him. "It would seem to me that Jenna has 
been having some interesting conversations at night." 


"Excuse me?" Felix stared. "Why were you listening in for 
that matter? And what do you mean by interesting 
conversations?" 


"How about | show you tonight?" Alex smiled secretively. 
"Don't worry, | don't think she's getting hurt. And don't 
bother trying to beat it out of me. | am just as clueless as 
you are, Felix." He turned and walked away, leaving Felix 
confused and puzzled. 


Night fell and people settled down to sleep in the inn. 
However, Felix and Alex were not yet asleep, as they stayed 
awake in the room that they shared together. 


"You said you were going to show me," Felix said. "Why did | 
even bother waiting? | should just have asked Jenna what's 
going on... | swear if someone's bothering her..." 


"| already tried asking her," Alex told him. "She basically 
pretended nothing had happened last night, claiming she 


just went to sleep." 


"Well, I'm going now," Felix snapped, rising out of bed. "I'm 
going to find out what's happening." 


"Do as you will," Alex said, sounding somewhat exasperated 
as he followed Felix out of the room. "But, you know, 
Kraden's sharing the room too, so it's not likely anything's 
happening tonight. Who would want to wake that rambling 
old man up?" 


Jenna lay quietly on her side in bed, looking ahead at the 
bed where Kraden snored loudly in his sleep. She was glad 
for the company, even if he was rather noisy. At least the 
ghost might not try anything tonight. 


A cold finger stroked her cheek. Jenna flinched and looked 
up, staring into the dark eyes of her nightly visitor. She 
almost opened her mouth to shout, to wake Kraden up, then 
it occurred to her Kraden wouldn't be much use. 


A hand reached out and yanked out the pillow from behind 
her head. Jenna gritted her teeth, sucking in breath as the 
thick pillow was pressed down on her face. All the while, cold 
fingers stroked her skin as she suffocated. 


Felix and Alex stood outside the door, quietly listening. 
However, they heard nothing. The darkness and silence was 
almost stifling as they uncomfortably waited. 


"I suppose nothing's happening tonight," Alex said quietly. 


"Maybe..." Felix swallowed nervously. 


A loud creak behind them startled the two and then a shout 
followed. 


"What the heck are you two doing?" 


In the darkness and after several minutes of silence, it was 
completely unexpected. Felix cried out and backed away, 
staring in fright at the apparition in the darkness. Alex 
calmly turned around. Felix put a hand over his chest, 
realising it was only Menardi, glaring at them with both 
hands on her lips. 


"Well?" Menardi frowned, stepping forward. "Why are you 
two up at this time of the night listening into someone's 
room?" 


"You are up," Alex pointed out. 


"| was going to the bathroom," Menardi spat. "You two didn't 
seem to be going anywhere for that matter. Now tell me 
what you're doing." 


"I've had enough of this," Felix muttered in annoyance, 
grasping the doorknob. "I want to make sure she's okay." He 
stepped into the room, looking over at Jenna. She was fast 
asleep. Felix noticed that her pillow was on the floor, clearly 
visible in the moonlight. He wordlessly walked over and 
gently shook her. 


"Jenna..." Felix whispered. "Wake up." 


Jenna shot awake and sat up, gasping and staring at him 
with wide eyes. She relaxed as she saw him properly and 
calmed, looking at him in confusion. "What's wrong, Felix?" 


"Nothing is going on, Menardi," Alex said, stepping into the 
room as she followed him, looking suspicious. "We were 
just... worried about Jenna." 


"YOU? Worried?" Menardi chuckled sarcastically. "Don't take 
me for a fool, Alex." She sighed in exasperation and turned 
around, walking out. 


"You dropped your pillow," Felix said, reaching out for the 
object lying on the floor. He stopped and stared at it. 


"Oh, whoops." Jenna laughed nervously. "Okay, thanks for 
telling me... um..." 


"What is going on?" Kraden sat up and yawned. "What are 
you all doing in here?" 


"Jenna." Felix picked up the pillow carefully and showed her 
the side which had a clear hollow in it. The increased indent 
of a nose was clearly visible. "I'm pretty sure the pillow looks 
like it was pressed against someone's face." Jenna's eyes 
widened. 


"This wouldn't happen to have something to do with this 
nighttime visitor of yours?" Alex asked, causing her to flinch. 
She gritted her teeth and glared at him. 


"Really, just what are you two doing?" Kraden exclaimed. 
"And what is this talk of visitors?" 


"Jenna, Alex said that you were talking with someone last 
night," Felix said, sounding concerned. "And now the 
pillow... did someone try to suffocate you with this?" 


Jenna bit her lip, tears prickling her eyes. It was hopeless to 
deny anything, he was pretty much spot on. "Okay... 
someone did try to suffocate me..." 


"t was a man as well, wasn't it?" Alex sat on the bed. 
"Judging by the situation, | think we only have one 
candidate." 


Felix handed her the pillow, frantically thinking about who 
had done this to Jenna, then the thought occurred to him. 
"Wait... Saturos has been hurting you?" 


"No!" Jenna exclaimed in shock. 


"Oh, sorry, it must have been the invisible person who 
followed us from Xian to Kalay," Alex said sarcastically. 


"Jenna, just tell me," Felix insisted, sitting next to her and 
putting an arm around her. "Please." 


"Has someone been hurting Jenna?" Kraden demanded. 
"That's just not right. | wouldn't put it past those Proxians, 
they do seem like a rather awful sort. But then again, | would 
have suspected Alex more..." 


"| was with Felix the whole time," Alex said, sneering at him. 


"It wasn't Saturos... or anyone..." Jenna whispered. "It wasn't 
anyone in the group, | swear. But... you wouldn't believe me 
even if | told you." 


"I'll believe you, | promise," Felix insisted. "Just tell me 
what's going on, Jenna." 


"Okay." Jenna swallowed, looking around nervously as Felix, 
Alex and Kraden intently watched. "It started a while back... 
when we got to Bilibin. He came that night. | was having 
trouble sleeping and he came to me... and ever since, he's 
been coming nearly every night, hurting me, taunting me..." 
She stopped and blinked back tears. 


"Who is he?" Kraden asked gently. 


"With three out of four males in here, it's quite obvious," 
Alex said snappishly. "Just spit it out already, we know it's 
Saturos." 


"It's not. It's... it's a ghost!" Jenna exclaimed. 


Everyone stared at her, silence falling over the room. Then 
Alex broke the silence with a loud snort. 


"You need some tips on telling lies, Jenna. Shall I-" Alex 
started. 


"Shut up, Alex," Felix snapped. "Jenna, are you serious?" 


"I know it sounds crazy," Jenna said, burying her head in her 
hands. "Nobody believes in ghosts. But there really is one. 
He's been haunting me, being mean to me... because | look 
like his long dead wife. Whom he murdered apparently." She 
said the last sentence in a bitter tone. 


"I think we should believe Jenna," Kraden said finally. "I don't 
think she would make up something so ludicrous in a serious 
situation like this." 


"| believe you, Jenna," Felix said, hugging her. "You should 
have said something earlier... why did you have to suffer in 
silence?" 


"Thanks, Felix, Kraden..." Jenna smiled in relief. "I guess | 
should have said something before but... | mean, a ghost?" 


"| am going to bed," Alex announced wearily, rising to his 
feet and leaving the room. 


"He hasn't done anything..." Felix paused awkwardly. "You 
know, anything really bad, to you?" 


"Heh..." Jenna shook her head. "He just haunts me like every 
night, hits me and stuff. He just hurts me, that's all. But I'm 
so sick of it. | wish he would leave me alone. I'm so tired of 
It" 


"We'll figure out a way to get rid of it, | swear," Felix said. 
"I'm sure we will. Are you going to be okay?" 


"I'll be fine," Jenna assured him. "You can go to bed now." 
She smiled faintly. 


"Okay, well, goodnight then," Felix said, kissing the top of 
her head then walking out of the room. Jenna sighed and 
snuggled down into the bed. 


"The ghost isn't going to come back, is it?" Kraden asked, 
looking around worriedly. 


"| think he's done for the night," Jenna replied, yawning 
tiredly. "Don't worry about it, Kraden, just go back to sleep." 


In the morning, the group departed from Kalay and headed 
to the dock, finding an eager crowd ready to go on across 
the sea to Tolbi. They clustered around the counter in the 
ticket building, hoping to get some tickets. It would not do 
at all if they had to wait. Unfortunately, Silk Road was 
blocked so going across the sea was their only option. 


"Do you have tickets?" Saturos asked hopefully, looking at 
the nervous looking woman behind the counter. 


"Yes, | have a few left," the woman said brightly, her cheery 
voice sounding rather forced. "So | take it there's six of you 
travelling today?" 


"What does it look like?" Menardi asked in irritation. "Ten? A 
hundred?" 


The clerk fell silent, staring at her in shocked silence, then 
Snapped back to reality and smiled hesitantly, looking at 
Saturos. "The tickets are 200 coins each." 


"That's practically robbery," Alex grumbled, but the group 
had to pay up for the tickets, so they managed to pool their 
cash together in order to afford the tickets. The clerk 
counted out the coins then handed over the tickets. "Have 
fun!" she said in a bright voice. 


The group finally got onto the ship. It was rather 
uncomfortable being surrounded by such large crowds, but 
they had to put up with it. The ship launched off the dock 
and sailed over the Karagol, while everyone waited below 
the deck. 


"Jenna," Felix said as he stood in a corner away from the 
crowd next to her. "Are you willing to talk about... er, the 
ghost?" 


"Not so loud!" Jenna hushed him. "Do you want people to 
think we are crazy?" 


"It's following you, isn't it?" Felix said in a quieter voice this 
time. "But... | don't really get it. Where is it anyway?" 


"I'm not sure," Jenna replied. "I only ever see it at night. | 
guess maybe it's because l'm often alone then and it doesn't 
need to worry about being seen. Or maybe we can't see it in 
the daylight." 


"So it could be with us right now," Felix muttered, looking 
around furtively. 


"You do believe me, don't you?" Jenna sounded concerned. "I 
know it sounds rather far-fetched." 


"| do, really," Felix insisted, but he realised that he did feel a 
little doubtful. He'd never even seen a ghost before, nor did 
he seriously believe in one, and suddenly one was haunting 
Jenna? "But | want to see it to be sure." 


"Well, maybe if we share a room in Tolbi," Jenna suggested. 
"Kraden didn't stop it from coming last night." 


"All right then," Felix said. "And I'll kick its butt if it comes." 


"Er, well, it kind of can't be touched," Jenna said patiently. "It 
can touch things or people, even pick up stuff, but we can't 
hurt it." 


"Not even with Psynergy?" Felix asked. 


"Nope." Jenna shook her head. "I tried. He didn't even notice 
me trying to burn him." 


"Well, we've got to think of a way to get rid of that thing 
somehow," Felix said determinedly. 


"Let's hope so," Jenna said quietly. 


2. Drawn 


Spooked 


This rewrite is fun. But looking at the old version really 
hurts. Yikes. 


Jenna: You liked redundancy. 
Thank goodness that changed. 


Jenna: Yeah... well, Camelot owns Golden Sun! 


Drawn 


"We've reached Tolbi!" someone yelled from the deck, 
calling out to the passengers below. The boat gently drifted 
into the harbour as people started coming out and queueing 
up, waiting patiently. The ship came to a stop and a plank 
was put out so that the passengers could come off. 


The group headed quickly to Tolbi, which was fortunately not 
too far away. Kraden wished that he could visit certain 
people in the city palace, but he knew Saturos and Menardi 
would not allow it. Upon arriving, Saturos and Menardi went 
to make the reservations at the inn, Kraden coming along, 
while Felix, Jenna and Alex went over to the Lucky Spring, 
one of the highlights of Tolbi. 


"| don't normally go for playing games," Alex said 
dismissively as he approached the spring. "But since this 
dinky little game does have some good prizes to offer, | 
suppose I'll play just this once. | Suppose you two also have 
Lucky Medals?" He held out a hand, displaying a gold disc in 
his palm. 


"Yeah, I'm sure | have one of those." Felix quickly rummaged 
in his pockets and produced a round, gold disc identical to 
Alex's. "Yeah, | got it. Jenna? You found one too, didn't you?" 


"Uh huh!" Jenna was already showing off her Lucky Medal, 
an excited smile on her face. "I can't wait to try this! Well, 
may the luckiest win." 


"| bet that water's really dirty," Felix said, grimacing as he 
looked at the spring. "It's full of crabs and turtles." 


"The water isn't for drinking, you know," Alex said in a 
patronising voice. "You have to throw the Lucky Medal in the 
spring and get it somewhere in the circle. Those turtles and 
crabs may interfere with where it lands." 


"Right, | see," Felix said, looking a little worried as he looked 
at the crabs and turtles scurrying around. "So, who goes first 
then?" 


"I suppose | shall," Alex replied, nimbly stepping onto the 
platform. The water drained away and he turned his back to 
the spring. With a swift motion, he tossed the Lucky Medal 
over his shoulder. It bounced off the side and rolled around 
the circular pattern painted in the middle of the spring. The 
rolling medal narrowly missed a crab and came to rest, 
landing on its side in the midde of the circles. 


"You got it in the middle," Jenna pointed out. "Is that the 
best score?" 


"| guess it is," Felix replied, as other people watching 
clapped and cheered for Alex. "Those people seem pretty 
happy for him." 


"| wonder what my prize is," Alex said, turning around and 
waiting for something to happen. A dragon's head extended 
from the wall above the spring and moved toward him, the 
jaws opening to reveal a shiny Assassin's Blade. Alex 
proudly took it and stepped off the platform as the dragon's 
head drew back. 


"Go on, Felix, you're next," Jenna said, smiling eagerly. "Let's 
see if you can't do just as well as Alex." 


"Of course | can do as well as him," Felix said, feeling 
Slightly miffed that he couldn't do better. The bulls-eye 
score was Clearly the best. He stepped onto the platform and 
quickly threw the Lucky Medal in. It bounced off two turtles 
and spun crazily before falling over just outside of the 
circles. 


"Aw, too bad," Jenna sighed in disappointment. "Looks like 
I'm going to have to be as good as Alex then." 


"Crap," Felix said disappointedly, turning around to face the 
dragon head and receiving his prize, which was a Water of 
Life. "Still, this isn't too bad." 


"Yeah, it's a useful item," Jenna said enthusiastically. She 
patiently waited for Felix to get off the platform then was 
next on. "Wish me luck!" 


"You two sure are exciteable at times," Alex muttered, 
Shaking his head and turning away slightly. He wasn't too 
interested in their antics. 


"Good luck, Jenna!" Felix called out, throwing a slightly 
annoyed glare at Alex. 


"Here goes!" Jenna exclaimed, flinging the Lucky Medal into 
the spring. The golden disc seemed to be heading toward 
the circle's centre, but a crab decided to intervene and the 
medal went veering off the opposite wall, stopping far out of 
the circles. Jenna turned to see her result and her face fell in 
disappointment. She glumly receved a Psy Crystal. 


"Never mind," Felix said in an effort to provide comfort. 
"There are worse things than Psy Crystals." 


"| guess so." Jenna jumped off the platform and shook her 
head. "Well, let's go to the inn now. Hopefully Saturos and 
Menardi managed to get some rooms for us." 


The trio headed toward the inn and discovered that the 
Proxians had in fact been able to book rooms for them. 


“There were only two rooms left," Saturos said. "So, Menardi 
and | are going to share with Kraden. He already agreed to 
Share with us." 


"Wait, then that means | have to..." Alex looked nervously at 
Jenna. "I have to share with her? But..." 


"No arguments, Alex," Menardi snapped. "Besides, we 
wouldn't even consider sharing with you. You are frankly far 
too annoying to be sharing a room with." 


"You're sharing a room with Felix and Jenna tonight," Saturos 
said. "No buts." 


"Yeah, fine," Alex grumbled, looking away in annoyance. He 
wondered why he even had to be stuck with these people for 
a moment, but there was no point in ignoring the fact he 


needed them to light the lighthouses for him. Maybe one 
day he could get away, but that wasn't an option just yet. 


"Maybe he really believes in the ghost thing?" Jenna 
muttered to Felix, keeping it quiet so that Alex would not 
hear them. 


"He sure does seem reluctant to share with you," Felix 
replied. "Probably just didn't want to admit that he believes 
in ghosts." 


The three went upstairs to put their possessions in their 
room. Alex remained quiet, a disturbed expression on his 
face, as he put away his new sword. He wasn't going to 
admit that he had misgivings about sleeping in the same 
room as Jenna. 


"| do wish we had not come during Colosso," Alex said 
bitterly. "Then the inn wouldn't be so full up with people who 
want to watch namby pamby wimps trying to be warriors." 


"So, you seem pretty upset about sharing, Alex," Jenna said 
innocently. "Don't tell me you do believe in ghosts?" 


"And you were so keen on denying that Jenna was telling the 
truth too," Felix said. "Maybe you believe her after all?" 


"Certainly not!" Alex exclaimed. "| may have heard whoever 
was in the room that time, but I'm not about to believe this 
ludicrous speculation that some wacky ghost is... it's crazy!" 


"Well, you might not think it's so crazy after tonight," Jenna 
said, sounding annoyed. "Or maybe I'm insane and I'm 
making all this up. Maybe | faked a man's voice and 
attempted to suffocate myself with a pillow!" 


"Calm down, Jenna," Felix said soothingly, putting a hand on 
her shoulder. "You know Alex is a jerk anyway." 


"You know," Alex said sniffily. "We're going to eat here in 
Tolbi. | do think | will go and have my meal now." He walked 
out of the room, slamming the door behind him. 


"What is his problem?" Jenna moaned. 


"He's a weirdo," Felix said. "Anyway, let's go and have 
lunch." 


Lunch was quite a pleasant affair, even if the dining hall was 
crowded with so many visitors excitedly discussing Colosso. 
Alex began to think that he might stab someone if he heard 
the word Colosso one more time. 


Even the delicious meal of hot beef curry and potatoes could 
not distract anybody from what was bothering them at the 
moment. Alex was bothered about Colosso, sharing, wanting 
to beat up whoever was responsible for Colosso, and the 
supposed ghost which of course he did not believe in, as he 
kept telling himself. 


Felix was slightly worried about the ghost and what it might 
do, but he was not going to bring up the subject because it 
was a fairly sensitive subject to be discussing, and certainly 
not suitable for talking about in public. 


Jenna was more concerned about what the ghost might try 
to do to Felix than herself, not caring much for what it did to 
Alex, but instead of dwelling too much on the subject, she 
happily chattered away, discussing Colosso simply because 
everyone around her already was. 


"| cannot see the point in something like Colosso," Alex 
spoke up, sounding frustrated as he stabbed at a potato with 


a knife. "Why does everyone go on about some pointless 
yearly event | never want to see. It just sounds pathetic, a 
bunch of wimps pretending to be better than they truly are." 


"You're just pessimistic," Felix said, smirking as he choked 
down a rather peppery chunk of tomato and hurriedly 
gulping down water. "Kraden said that it is a prime 
opportunity to pick out the best warriors from Angara, 
Gondowan or... anywhere else, | Suppose." 


"Apparently this Babi guy wants soldiers," Jenna explained. 
"I think whoever wins Colosso becomes his soldier. He must 
have a lot of strong, powerful soldiers." 


"Heh," Alex said, sounding amused. "I saw one of his soldiers 
around and | immediately saw him as an inferior weakling. 
Clearly, people who enter Colosso are wimps." 


"Just because they aren't as strong as you doesn't mean 
they aren't strong," Felix rebuked. 


"| could knock them all down without trying," Alex sneered. 
“Hmm, | do wonder how many of them might be standing in 
our way as we go to Venus Lighthouse." 


"Oh?" Jenna stared at him. "You think we might get stopped 
on our way?" 


"| think Saturos and Menardi said it was likely," Felix said. 
"They docked the ship near Venus Lighthouse and we got a 
bit of attention just walking past the lighthouse, so | 
wouldn't be surprised if a bunch of soldiers try to prevent us 
from firing the beacon." 


"Oh, great," Jenna sighed, looking downcast as she stared at 
her food. "We have to worry about Isaac and the soldiers." 


"| would not worry," Alex said mildly. "Saturos and Menardi 
will prove themselves more than a match for those pathetic, 
weak ‘soldiers’, and Isaac could never possibly defeat either 
of them, so don't bother holding your breath." 


"Yeah, | guess," Felix said, though he looked troubled. "They 
are extremely powerful after all." 


"Huh," Alex sniffed, then he fell quiet. Jenna stared at him 
then shrugged and went back to eating her lunch. 


After lunch, Alex made his excuses and returned upstairs. 
Felix and Jenna went outside to take a better look around 
Tolbi, and Kraden came with them as their guide around the 
city since he knew it better than they did. He also wanted to 
take the opportunity to look around the city he had grown 
up in. 


"Can we go to the palace?" asked Jenna, looking toward the 
tall building looming to the north of the town. It was the 
tallest building in Tolbi, and was constantly guarded by 
soldiers, making it not such an easy place for trespassers to 
enter. 


"Once Colosso has begun, you normally can," said Kraden. 
"Especially since with so many guests, they let people stay 
there for free which is nice of Babi, hmm?" 


"| bet Alex wants to kill Babi." Jenna smiled wryly. "He's 
annoyed because he has to share a room with me and Felix, 
since there were only two rooms left. It's all because of 
Colosso, and everybody rushing to Tolbi, and you said 
yourself that Lord Babi was the one who invented Colosso." 


"Alex's just scared," Felix said, smirking slightly. "He's 
worried about meeting that ghost." 


"Yeah," Jenna said, grinning as she imagined the look on 
Alex's face if the ghost came. Anyway, let's keep looking 
around. What other stuff is there apart from the Tolbi 
Spring?" 


"Let's see." Kraden stopped pacing. "Well, there's the reels, 
but you need Game Tickets for those. The vending stalls and 
Lucky Guess do not open until Colosso actually begins. I'm 
afraid that when Colosso's not yet on, Tolbi can actually be 
quite dull." 


"Seems like it," moaned Jenna, exhaling deeply. "I miss Vale. 
It's not particularly exciting, but it's still home... it's 
beautiful, hilly, flowery..." 


"I hope we will go back to Vale soon," Felix said regretfully. "I 
miss it too. | would love to go back once more, and | 
wouldn't wear a mask... | just wore it last time so they 
wouldn't know it was me... with Saturos and Menardi... but | 
guess that everybody knows, right?" 


"Isaac may have told them," said Jenna hesitantly. "But I'm 
sure nobody blames you... we'll see someday. But right now, 
we need to be freeing our parents and Isaac's dad, then we 
can all go back to Vale and celebrate." 


"| hope one day we can talk to Isaac," said Kraden. "Then 
perhaps we can explain why we are lighting the beacons. 
Maybe we will see him at Venus Lighthouse." 


Felix remained silent, looking away with a worried, 
thoughtful expression. 


"But he'll be up there to fight, won't he?" Jenna looked 
distraught. "I only wish we could talk to him, but will we ever 
get a chance with Saturos and Menardi breathing down our 
necks?" 


"Saturos and Menardi will only be too happy to fight them," 
said Felix finally. 


"So that's why we have to get the Venus Lighthouse lit as 
quickly as possible," Kraden sighed. "This situation looks a 
little bit hopeless at the moment, but hopefully it will 
improve." 


"I'll wait." Jenna clenched her fists, looking determined. "And 
| want to see things looking up soon. | want to see them at 
the Venus Lighthouse, don't you, Felix?" 


"Not particularly." Felix shook his head. "Not if they are there 
to fight." 


"He's right, Jenna," said Kraden sadly, "But we'll see what 
happens when we get there, hmm? Hang in there, and 
everything will turn out fine one day." 


"It better," muttered Felix. 


"Well." Jenna kicked a large pebble and it skittered over the 
ground, bouncing erratically. "Might as well get back to the 
inn, if there's nothing to do in this boring place." 


"Hey!" exclaimed Kraden. "Tolbi's not that bad, is it?" 


"We are bored, Kraden," Felix told him. "Guess that means 
Tolbi's boring at the moment." 


"Well, | can't help that," said Kraden. "I guess you might as 
well head back to the inn then. I'll go back later on, | want to 
see how much Tolbi's changed since | was last here." 


"You can't," Felix reminded him. "You're supposed to either 
be in the inn or be with me, Alex, Saturos or Menardi, 
remember?" 


"Oh, drat," grumbled Kraden. "Ok, fine, I'll come with you to 
the inn then." 


"Never mind, Kraden." Jenna smiled. "It's probably more 
interesting in the inn than out here!" 


“"Harrumph!" Kraden did not bother to respond to that 
comment, merely looking offended. 


Alex was quietly sitting in the bedroom, deep in thought as 
he lay on his bed and stared up at the ceiling. He didn't eve 
bother to look up as Felix and Jenna entered the room. 


"So, have fun exploring Tolbi?" Alex asked, pretending just 
for a moment to actually care. Of course, it didn't matter to 
him if they had fun or not. 


"No, actually," Jenna replied, walking over to sit heavily on 
her bed. She let out a sigh. "Tolbi is one of the most boring 
places on the face of Weyard." 


"It's because Tolbi's not on yet," Felix explained. "When 
Colosso is on, then all the fun things like street vendors and 
Lucky Guess are happening. Otherwise, there's nothing to 
do except play at the Lucky Spring." 


"Pathetic," Alex spat, shaking his head. "It is merely just a 
cheap gimmick to make people come to Tolbi at least once a 
year. The rest of the year, they don't bother coming. | don't 
see the point." 


"| bet you're just jealous because you never got to go when 
you were younger," Jenna teased, smirking at the sulky 
Mercury Adept. 


"| lived up north all the way in Imil, what do you expect?" 
Alex shot a scathing look at her. "And | assure you, | am not 
jealous, no matter what thoughts may be going through 
your mind. | do not suppose either of you ever went to 
Colosso." 


Felix, who had been quietly sitting on his bed and listening 
to the conversation, took this opportunity to speak, 
"Actually, no, we didn't. It was because Vale forbade us from 
ever leaving the village." 


"If it wasn't for those stupid rules, | bet we could have gone 
to Colosso every year!" Jenna growled. "Now that would have 
been fun, wouldn't it, Felix? You, me, Isaac and Garet... | can 
just imagine... maybe one day..." 


"But it never happened," Felix sighed. "Vale's laws were 
really strict and we ended up breaking them. They never let 
us leave the village because Psynergy was always supposed 
to be a secret." 


"If people can't handle seeing Psynergy, they are weak and 
pathetic," Alex said, rolling his eyes. 


"It's not that," Felix said, biting his lip. "We're unlike them. 
To them, it's inconceivable to be able to use such power like 
fire from your own hand." 


"They're normal, aren't they?" Jenna sounded bitter, lying 
back on the bed and glumly staring at the ceiling. "We don't 
fit in so we have to hole ourselves up and protect ourselves 
from people who persecute us for our powers." 


"They try to get you, just give them a taste of your power," 
Alex said coldly, turning over to look at her. 


"You're not supposed to use Psynergy to hurt people," Felix 
said, looking reproachful. "I suppose Saturos and Menardi 
will have to though." 


"They are brutes," Alex said. "Still, Psynergy can be used for 
defence as well." 


"If only Psynergy worked on that ghost," Jenna said wistfully. 


Alex closed his mouth and rolled back over to gaze at the 
ceiling. He did not wish to talk about such things as ghosts, 
existent or not. 


The rest of the afternoon passed by without incident. 
Everybody was able to enjoy supper, which was just as 
pleasant as lunch had been, then they went back upstairs to 
get an early night. Even long after the sun had set, Felix, 
Jenna and Alex were not yet asleep. 


Felix and Jenna were quietly waiting for the ghost to come, 
anticipating the arrival with bated breath. Alex pretended to 
be asleep, but actually he was unable to. It was maddening, 
why was something that didn't exist bother him so much? 


"I'm so bored," Felix said, getting tired of staring into the 
darkness. "I bet Alex isn't even asleep." 


"He's good at pretending," Jenna commented. "Hmm, let's 
do something to pass the time. | Spy?" 


"Fine, you start," Felix said, pulling the duvet up to his 
shoulder and turning over to face Jenna. 


"Alright!" Jenna gazed around the dark room until her eyes 
settled on something. "I spy... something beginning with the 
letter B." 


"Bed?" Felix guessed. 

"You got it," Jenna groaned. "I guess that was too easy." 
"Okay, I'll go next," Felix said. "How about... F." 

"Erm..." Jenna looked around. "Furniture?" 


"No," Felix said, smiling. "It's got to be more specific than 
that." 


"Well, | don't know," Jenna complained. "Floor, then!" 


"How about the letter C?" Alex asked, startling the siblings. 
He too was bored and figured he might as well join in if they 
weren't going to be quiet. 


Felix glanced at him and noticed he was looking straight up, 
possibly not having bothered to seek out something for 
them to guess. "Ceiling?" 


"Well, bravo, you got it," Alex muttered. "Now are we 
finished with this little game of yours? It's annoying." 


"Maybe the ghost isn't coming," Felix said hopefully. 
"There is no ghost," Alex said in annoyance. 


"Shut up, Alex," Jenna glared at his bed, barely able to make 
out his form in the darkness. "If it's coming, it should be 
soon. You aren't scared, are you?" 


"I'm a little worried," Felix said. "But I'll try not to be too 
scared." 


"| never get scared," Alex said coldly, turning over and 
burrowing down into the covers. "Why don't you two just go 
to sleep? There is no ghost!" 


Suddenly, a creak split the darkness. Even Alex flinched at 
the noise, but nobody noticed him since the sound had 
alarmed them enough to look at the door instead. 


"That... couldn't be the ghost, could it?" Felix whispered. 


"If it can lift a pillow and press it against my face as well as 
touch me or open a door, | don't think it's beyond its 
abilities to make floorboards creak," Jenna said, her voice 
quivering. 


"It could just be someone going for a pee, you know," Alex 
Snapped. 


The sound of footsteps followed. They grew louder as if 
coming closer then stopped right outside the door A 
suspenseful knock sounded on the door. 


"Why are they knocking?" Felix wondered. 


"It's probably not the ghost," Jenna said. "Who's there?" she 
called. 


The doorknob twisted with a rattling noise. Alex sat up and 
stared, perplexed at the fact that someone was coming in 
without saying a word. If it was some would-be attacker, he 
was well prepared to fight them. The door slowly opened, 
candlelight coming into the room as it further opened with 
an audible creak. 


3. Out of the Loop 


Spooked 


And this is the super fun chapter where we get to see Mr 
Ghosty! 


Felix: Did the ghost ever get a name? 

Yeah. It. 

Felix: ... So, in other words, you never gave it one. 
That's right. Let's just call it Mr Ghosty. 


Felix: You are nuts. Camelot owns Golden Sun... 


Out of the Loop 


The door opened all the way to reveal a dark silhouette, only 
faintly visible with the candlelight behind them. The build 
was not that of an average Proxian warrior, nor was the 
person short enough to be Kraden. Alex saw it immediately 
and jumped out of bed, reaching for the Assassin Blade with 
a fierce look on his face. 


"Who... is that?" Felix whispered, squinting and trying to get 
a better look at the figure. "It's not Saturos or Menardi or 
Kraden." 


Jenna swallowed heavily and gazed straight ahead, 
struggling to regain composure no matter how much fear 
the sight of the familiar figure struck into her. "I'm pretty 
sure that is the ghost we've been waiting to meet." 


"But you said..." Felix looked at her in consternation. 


"Well, maybe he did something differently for a change!" 
Jenna exclaimed, gritting her teeth. "Be careful." 


"Who are you?" Alex demanded, brandishing his sword 
threateningly and looking straight at the figure standing in 
the doorway. "If you do not speak right now, | will have to 
teach you a lesson. Either that, or you turn right around and 
leave." 


Then the mysterious person moved forward, feet lifting 
Slightly off the ground as it drifted into the room. Alex 
stepped back, looking mildly surprised, and Felix gasped as 
he looked straight at the feet that barely touched the floor. 


The door slammed shut with a bang behind the intruder and 
even in the darkness, his form was clearly seen. A man hung 
suspended in the middle of the room, a luminous sheen 
radiating from his body. His features were difficult to see and 
his body had no apparent colour, composed of entirely white 
and grey. 


"It can't be..." Alex whispered, blinking stupendously as he 
looked at the floor beneath the ghost. The tips of his shoes 
barely touched the floor. There was nothing that could 
possibly be holding him up and he was definitely not even 
human. "This... this is supposed to be a ghost?" 


"That's it," Jenna whispered, pulling the bedcover up to her 
chin and huddling up against the head of the bed. "It's 
definitely the ghost." 


"It's horrifying," Felix said, eyes as wide as saucers as he 
gazed in horrified fascination at the spectre. "It's so creepy. 
You've been haunted by that nearly every night?" 


"Yes," Jenna said, biting her bottom lip hard as she nervously 
watched the spectre. "It scared me when | first saw it. It still 
does..." 


"What do you want?" Alex demanded, gazing into the 
spectre's face and trying to remain calm as he stared it 
down. "I swear, if you don't leave right now, | will cut you 
down. Never come back." 


"Alex, you... never mind," Jenna trailed off. The Mercury 
Adept could be stubborn if he wanted to be. It was better to 
let him figure it out for himself. Besides, he was pretty 
egoistical as well and wouldn't like being told there was 
something he wasn't capable of fighting. 


The ghost stared back at Alex, then a macabre grin spread 
across its face, displaying a row of oversized teeth. Alex 
stepped forward, the blade shaking in his grasp as he pulled 
it back. 


"This is your last warning," Alex said. 


Then the ghost threw back its head and laughter flooded the 
room, an eerie sound that sounded almost like scraping 
fingernails. Felix winced and clapped his hands over his 
ears. Alex began to look even more annoyed at the sound of 
the laughter. 


"You dare to mock me?" Alex frowned. He was not amused 
by the ghost's behaviour. With a swift motion, he leaped 
forward and jabbed the Assassin Blade through the ghost's 
chest. Alex's eyes widened as he met no resistance and he 
stepped backward, frantically slicing at the ghost. However, 


the blade met nothing but empty air, it was simply not 
touching the spirit. "No..." 


"Are you done playing?" The ghost asked in a deep, 
menacing voice. "You cannot touch me, mortal." He drifted 
closer to Alex then plunged a fist straight through his gut. 
Felix and Jenna gasped in horror as they saw a luminous 
white hand protruding from Alex's back. 


The Assassin Blade clattered to the floor and Alex stared 
straight ahead, eyes wide in pain and shock. The fist came 
back out of his body and he fell to his knees, letting out an 
agonised groan. His eyes rolled to the top of his head and he 
fainted, slumping over on the floor. 


"Alex!" Jenna cried out, slipping out of bed and running over 
to the fallen Mercurian. Felix followed and they both kneeled 
by Alex, checking him. The ghost floated a short distance 
away, sneering at the worried Adepts. 


"He's okay," Felix assured her. Alex still had a pulse at any 
rate. His face was ash pale and a large bruise was forming 
where he had been struck, but he was definitely alive. "He's 
just unconscious." 


"You see what that ghost is capable of?" Jenna said, looking 
down at Alex with an agonised glance. She hadn't wanted 
anyone to get hurt and now Alex was knocked out. Even if 
he annoyed her sometimes, she didn't want anything to 
happen to him. 


"So... were you all waiting for me?" The ghost broke into 
their conversation, a leering smile on his face as he gazed at 
them. "You wanted to see this ghost for yourselves?" 


"You're a creep!" Felix exclaimed, getting to his feet and 
glaring at the spectre. "Hurting Alex like that even though 


he couldn't even touch you, and you've been hurting my 
sister as well!" 


"You're a cruel, evil monster," Jenna chimed in, standing up 
behind him and staring at the ghost. "Why don't you just 
leave us alone? | never did anything to you." 


"Ah, but you happen to be the spitting image of her," the 
ghost sighed, drifting forward. Felix stepped back, remaining 
in front of Jenna with a hard stare as he looked at the ghost. 


"Her?" Felix repeated, frowning. "Who's her?" 


"The woman | killed," the ghost answered in a dreamy voice. 
"My wife." 


"Right. | look like his wife whom he killed so he's haunting 
me!" Jenna exclaimed, her voice sounding almost hysterical. 


"Calm down, it's alright," Felix whispered. He frantically tried 
to think of a way to fight the spectre, but nothing came to 
mind. Physical weapons didn't work, even Psynergy didn't 
affect the spirit according to Jenna. Surely there had to bea 
Way... 


"Ugh..." Alex moaned from his position where he lay on the 
floor. His skin was shiny with sweat. "It hurts so much." Alex 
tried to raise his head, to look up at the ghost, a hand slowly 
moving up from the floor as if he meant to cast Psynergy, 
but it fell back down and he gave up. The pain was too 
intense for him to move. 


"Hold on, Alex," Jenna said frantically. "You're going to be 
okay. Just don't move." 


"Do you want to hear my story?" The ghost asked in a 
sinister voice. "Once, | was alive much like you mortals. | had 


a wife, children. We liked to travel places. My wife was a 
beautiful woman, just like you." His gaze lingered on Jenna, 
who shivered violently. 


"Don't look at my sister like that!" Felix snapped. 


"You are so much like her," the ghost continued speaking, 
moving forward slightly. Alex tried to crawl away from the 
ghost, but pain seized him and he curled up in pain, gritting 
his teeth. "Spirited, young, pretty. It was such a shame she 
had to die." 


"You were the one who killed her!" Jenna exclaimed 
incredulously, her eyes burning with hatred. 


"And why do that anyway? You're sick!" Felix shouted. 


"The stupid little bitch tried to run away with our children, 
but | caught up with her," the ghost explained. "Those brats 
tried to stop me from killing her so | got rid of them as well." 


"How can anyone even harm their own children?" Jenna 
whispered. "That's awful." 


"He's obviously crazy," Felix muttered, beginning to feel 
quite worried and a little scared as he listened to the ghost's 
story. They couldn't do any harm to this spectre, as far as 
they knew, and apparently he enjoyed killing anything. That 
was not heartening in the least. 


"| ran far from the site where | left their bodies, hoping to get 
away with my crime," the ghost continued. "Only, people 
had learned of my crimes, so | committed suicide before 
they could ever get to me. Ever since, | have been roaming 
Weyard, a lost spirit who cannot move on." 


"You're a maniac," Alex hissed, struggling to move. The pain 
was incredible and now he had to worry about the fact they 
were all going to get hurt, or worse. Saturos and Menardi 
would have further trouble lighting the lighthoues and for 
that matter, if he died, he wasn't even going to be able to 
accomplish his dream. 


"I think we should get out of here," Felix said quietly, trying 
not to show too much fear. But the ghost scared him, it was 
difficult not to show anything. "We've got to get away." 


"That's no good," Jenna said nervously. "The ghost followed 
me everywhere. | can't shake it off. There isn't anything we 
can do. Escape isn't an option." 


"So | have struck fear into your hearts," the ghost said, 
sounding pleased. "Now why don't you see what else | am 
capable of?" A hollow chuckle followed, then he pulsed with 
a bright white light that grew and consumed him. The light 
continued to grow until it flooded the room. 


Alex screwed his eyes shut against the light, Felix and Jenna 
Shielding their eyes quickly against the glow as they tensed, 
waiting for something to happen. The light remained for a 
Short while, then eventually faded away. 


Felix cautiously opened his eyes, blinking rapidly as white 
spots exploded in his line of vision. He then rubbed his eyes 
and stared in shock. Felix looked around, completely baffled, 
for he had no clue where he was, he definitely wasn't in Tolbi 
anymore. Jenna was standing next to him looking dazed and 
confused. 


Alex sat on on the grass in a hunched over position. He still 
looked as pale as death, his expression completely blank. 
Alex blearily looked around, trying to comprehend what was 
happening. "We... where are we?" he whispered. 


The trio were outside in the middle of a grassy plain, 
surrounded by endless fields dotted with trees, on a bright, 
clear day. A dusty, beaten track ran past, not far from them. 
The sound of a running river could be heard in the distance. 


"Am | dreaming?" Felix asked hopelessly, shaking his head 
as he tried to understand what was happening. Everything 
felt real, from the sun beating down on him with its warmth 
to the grass that poked between his toes and tickled his 
bare feet. He took a deep breath, inhaling fresh, cold air. 
Felix tried pinching himself and felt a prick of pain upon his 
Skin. 


"Well, if you're dreaming, then | must be dreaming too." 
Jenna kneeled down and touched the grass. It felt so real as 
her fingertips brushed against it. A butterfly flitted through 
the air, its multicoloured wings flashing as it passed. Jenna 
stared after it, feeling a mixture of fright and confusion. 
Everything was real, but how could it be? 


"Damn, that was the worst pain | ever felt in my life," Alex 
moaned, clutching the place where he had been struck. The 
pain had faded down to a dull throb, but even though it hurt 
less, he still felt sick from the pain. He cautiously looked 
around, trying to figure out what the situation was. It 
couldn't be a simple trick of the mind and Felix and Jenna 
were here too, so it was hardly just a dream. 


"Are you all right?" Jenna asked without thinking, then she 
shook her head, feeling stupid for asking such a question. 
Nobody was even okay right now, when it seemed they had 
been warped ouside perhaps nowhere near Tolbi and for that 
matter, it was the middle of the day. How could they have 
gone from night to day in a few seconds? 


"Of course not," Alex replied somewhat waspishly. "I am 
hurting like hell down here and a lunatic ghost is playing 
games with us. We are also definitely not in Tolbi. Just what 
is that thing playing at?" 


"Probably playing some tricks with us," Felix guessed. "But 
why send us somewhere else to what must be another time 
altogether, | don't see why it did this." He walked onto the 
path, looking frustrated, and winced as a searing pain shot 
through his foot. Felix yelped and leaped back onto the 
grass, sitting down and rubbing his paind foot. 


"Are you alright? What happened?" Jenna kneeled next to 
him, looking concerned. 


"The path..." Felix gritted his teeth. "It burned my foot. It 
seriously did." 


"What are we supposed to do?" Jenna groaned in frustration, 
looking hopeless. "Are we meant to just sit here and wait for 
something to happen?" 


"We should at least find out where we are," Felix said. "But 
we can't walk on any paths, it seems. Or that one, | 
Suppose." 


"Really?" Jenna stood up and walked to the edge of the path, 
tentatively sticking her foot out and touching it with her 
toes. "Ow!" She hopped back over to sit next to him and 
anxiously checked her singed toes. "How does it hurt so 
much?" 


"Maybe because the ghost put us here and it does not want 
us to go on the path?" Alex suggested bitterly. "Perhaps 
we're meant to wait here. Not that I'm too keen on that idea, 
but... how else do you explain the ground burning your 
feet?" 


"Waiting is boring," Jenna muttered. "This isn't good. What if 
we're really outside in the daytime. Maybe we went through 
time or..." 


"Jenna," Felix said, breaking her off. "I don't think we went 
through time. Really. It's got to be an illusion. That's what it 
is..." 


"| hope so," Jenna said nervously. 


"Watch... this..." a dry voice told them, sweeping past on the 
breeze. The Adepts shivered at the voice, that sounded just 
like the ghost. 


The group curiously looked around, trying to see what it was 
that the spectre wanted them to see so badly, and an 
exclamation from Felix and a pointed finger directed Jenna 
and Alex's gazes to the path. Blurry figures appeared in the 
distance, walking up the path, coming toward them. 


4. The Past 


Spooked 


This chapter is all kinds of weird and odd. 
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The Past 


"| wonder who those people are," Jenna said nervously, 
watching the people walking along the path, as she huddled 
up to Felix. 


"| don't know, but they probably aren't dangerous," Felix 
said hopefully, carefully watching the strangers. "At any 
rate, we can defend ourselves if they try anything." 


"Yeah, we'll be fine," Jenna said, nodding emphatically. Even 
the fiercest human wouldn't be much good against an 
Adept, not with the powers they had at their disposal. 


Alex gasped as the figures came closer, revealing 
themselves to be a man, woman and two children. He could 
just make them out by now. "Hey, | do think that man looks a 
lot like that maniac ghost." 


"So, does that mean..." Jenna paused, eyes widening as she 
thought about it. The man was alive, which had to mean one 
thing. "It can't be possible..." 


"If we're here and we're seeing them, then we must be in the 
past," Felix said, feeling shocked. "But we can't really be 
here in the past! There's no way..." 


"| Suppose the ghost is showing us his memories," Alex 
guessed. "Not that | ever cared to see them in the first place. 
| don't suppose those people will see us, will they?" 


"We're going to look pretty strange sitting out here with bare 
feet," Felix said. 


"Sitting out in the open with bare feet is the last thing we 
Should be worrying about right now," Jenna said dryly, 
staring at him with mild exasperation. 


"Well, they can't hurt us," Felix said. "I'm not worrying about 
them." 


They broke off the conversation as the group came walking 
past them. One was a man who definitely resembled the 
ghost, except he was a living human with dark hair and 
distinguishable clothing. A smaller, delicate looking woman 
walked next to him, an unhappy frown on her face With her 
reddish hair and wide eyes, she did resemble Jenna. Behind 
them, two small children trailed along. As the people walked 
along the path, they did not even notice the three people 
sitting on the grass. The man seemed to look at them 


though. Jenna automatically clutched Felix, gritting her 
teeth as the man's dark gaze went through her. 


"I think he saw me," Jenna murmured. 


"No, he hasn't," Felix assured her, putting an arm around her 
body for comfort. "He's just looking at the scenery. And like | 
said, | don't think they could do much to us anyway." 


"| Suppose they can't see us," Alex said. "It's not like we are 
meant to be here at all. We're just in a ghost's memories. 
And you know, that woman does look like you, Jenna." 


"Yeah, sure, | see the resemblance," Jenna spat. "I still don't 
think she looks that much like me anyway." 


"Well, the people are moving away from us now," Felix said, 
watching them retreat. "Not really sure what the purpose of 
seeing this was." 


Suddenly, the scenery began to blur and a blinding light 
robbed everyone of their vision for a few seconds. When the 
light faded away, they found themselves standing in the 
middle of a wood, a chilly wind blowing past them. 


"Still not back in Tolbi," Alex groaned. "I am getting 
absolutely sick of this nonsense." He looked around, seeing 
that he and the others were sitting on the ground, 
surrounded by trees. They were clearly in the thick of the 
woods, the moon peeping through the treetops and 
illuminating the area around them. 


"It looks like a forest to me," Felix said, blinking spots out of 
his eyes. Next to him, Jenna shivered and pressed against 
him, obviously not appreciating the cold. 


"It's mean to put us in a sunny, warm place, then just put us 
out in the cold without warning!" Jenna wailed. 


"| agree," Felix said, nodding in agreement. "That ghost is 
just plain rude. And what does it want us to see now?" 


"I am showing you..." an unearthly voice echoed through the 
trees. "Just watch..." 


"| feel like closing my eyes," Alex announced, doing so. 
"See? You can't make me watch anything, you son of a bitch 
ghost." 


"You keep calling him names, he might just punch you in the 
gut again," Jenna said, raising an eyebrow. "Really, Alex, 
you're not masochistic, are you?" Alex just ignored her and 
kept quiet. 


Silence fell over the group and they quietly waited, 
wondering what was coming next. It was eerily dark and 
quiet, not even a single creature was stirring in the stifling 
quiet. 


"It's worse than Mogall Forest," Jenna whispered. 


"We weren't being taunted by a ghost in Mogall Forest for 
that matter," Felix whispered back. Jenna just socked him in 
the side, looking furiously at him. 


Then a distant owl screeched, startling everyone out of their 
wits. A few more seconds of silence followed, then another 
scream came. The scream was undoubtedly less high- 
pitched and sounded more akin to a human's. 


"I think that was just another owl," Alex said, though there 
was a hin of doubt in his voice. "Let's not get worked up over 
it." 


"That wasn't an owl!" Jenna exclaimed. She looked up at 
Felix questioningly. "Do you think that was an owl?" 


"No, I'm pretty sure that was human," Felix answered. 
"Yeah... | thought it sounded like a woman," Jenna said. 


"Oh, so you're the experts on owl sounds, are you?" Alex 
Snapped. "But... maybe it was a woman, | Suppose." 


"| heard a twig snapping." Felix tensed. 


"You heard a twig snapping?" Alex looked scornfully at him, 
having heard no such sound. 


"Well... I'm a Venus Adept," Felix said defensively. "I think 
I'm supposed to be sensitive to those kind of things." 


"Do you heard that?" Jenna looked around warily. "I think | 
can hear a child crying. It's getting louder." 


Felix tilted his head, trying to listen as he kept quiet. If he 
listened hard enough, he could just make out a soft wail 
echoing through the trees. 


"Maybe it's the wind?" Alex suggested. 


"Please stop making excuses," Felix murmured as he 
listened intently. The sounds heard in the woods were quite 
disturbing to him. Owls were screeching, a woman 
screamed, twigs snapped in rapid succession and a child's 
wails could easily be heard. After a few seconds, he could 
hear sobbing. Then an audible shout followed. 


"| heard a man," Felix said. "Shouting. | think a woman and a 
child, maybe more than one, are crying out. They are 
running. Perhaps the man is chasing them." 


"It can't be... he's showing us that?" Jenna put a hand over 
her mouth, looking horrified. "He's about to murder them!" 


"| really don't want to see that," Alex said weakly. "I just 
want to go to bed, sleep and forget about all this." A 
woman's voice rang out, causing him to shiver. It sounded 
frightened and hysterical. 


"Why is he showing us this?" Jenna asked softly. "I don't to 
see this at all. | just want to go back to Tolbi." 


"Nobody is ever going to believe us if we try to tell them 
about this," Felix said. "That we went back in time to see the 
memories of a psycho ghost. Everything's so real... and 
frightening..." 


"Maybe we're actually asleep right now in our bedrooms in 
Tolbi," Jenna said hopefully. "Perhaps it's morning and right 
now someone will be coming to wake us up because we're 
sleeping in..." 


"Yeah, let's hope-" Felix broke off as a woman crashed 
through the trees and fell to the ground, screaming. She had 
a child in her arms and another one was running behind her. 


"Mommy... he's coming!" The child who was running cried 
out, anxiously pushing her. "Get up! He's coming...!" 


"I can't!" the woman gasped, releasing the crying child in 
her arms. However, instead of running, she remained 
standing by her mother and continued to wail loudly. 


"| am absolutely not seeing this," Alex said in annoyance, 
turning his back to the scene. He clamped his hands over his 
ears in an attempt to block out the noise. 


"| don't want to see!" Jenna shouted, burying her head in 
Felix's chest and closing her eyes tightly. Felix lifted his cape 
and threw it around himself and Jenna, blocking out the view 
of the horrifying scene unfolding in front of themselves. 


The sounds rang out, loud and clear. Even Alex couldn't 
avoid hearing them, despite his best efforts. 


"Children... go on... run away! Please!" the woman begged. "I 
can't keep going on..." 


The child wailed, unable to say anything other than crying 
for her mother. The other child pleaded, refusing to go on, 
neither of them were getting away fast enough. Then the 
man arrived, laughing as his voice came even closer. 


"I've got you now! You're not getting away!" the sinister 
voice that was familiar as the ghost's boomed out. 


Felix, Jenna and Alex all remained still, tense as they 
listened to the horrifying voices, shaken to the core as the 
children cried, attempting to stop their father from killing 
their mother. Then sharp cracks followed and the woman 
screamed hysterically. 


"You killed them! You killed the children!" 
"You're next," said the man in a menacing tone. 


The wails of anguish were more than the shellshocked Adept 
scould bear. Jenna shivered, her eyes welling up with 
frightened tears as she listened to the awful sounds. Felix 
wished more than anything he was going to wake up right 
now, he felt sick and he wanted this ordeal to be over. Alex 
boiled in anger and frustration, feeling intense loathing 
toward the maniac putting them through this. 


Then silence fell over the area for a few seconds. The man 
chuckled, breaking it temporarily, then the last thing they 
heard was his footsteps moving away. 


Another bright flash followed and then it faded away 
seconds later. Felix dropped the cape and looked around 
wearily. Jenna sighed in momentarily relief, hoping it was all 
over now. Her spirits sank as she realised they were still not 
back in Tolbi. Alex turned around, looking confused and 
annoyed. 


Now they were inside an unfamilar bedroom, which smelled 
strongly of pine. On the dresser, there was a candlewick in a 
brass basin, a faint flame flickering from its tip. The window 
was grimy and dirty with age-old stains and a noticeable 
crack. The moon showed through the window, illuminating 
the room with its silvery light. 


Sudden footsteps echoed in the distance. They came one 
after the other, slow ad delibrate. Short of the door, the 
steps stopped, and then the doorknob twisted slowly. The 
door came open with a loud creak. 


A person stepped into the room and turned to shut the door 
behind him. He stepped into a patch of moonlight and was 
revealed to Felix, Jenna and Alex, the unseen spectators. It 
was the very same man who would become a ghost and later 
haunt Jenna. He did not look at all unsettled by what he had 
done, or the fact that there would be people after him 


He nimbly stepped over to the dresser and reached down, 
opening the bottom drawer. Then he rummaged through the 
contents of the drawer and stood up, holding a coil of rope in 
his hand. A strange smile crossed his face. 


"They are after me," the man spoke hollowly, his voice 
sounding cold and sinister. He stared intently at the rope in 


his hands. "But by the time they find me, | shall be dead. 
However, | shall never leave this world." 


The Adepts watched in horrified fascination as he proceeded 
to go to the far end of his bed, closest to the window and tie 
one end of the rope around it, forming a tight knot. Once 
done, the man approached the window, holding the rest of 
the rope in his hand. A fist shot out and smashed the 
cracked area of the glass, causing the entire window to 
break. The man then casually looped the rope around his 
neck, forming a tight knot, and then he edged up onto the 
windowsill. With a hefty shove, he was propelled outside and 
suspended miles above the ground, slipping into death as 
the air was choked out of him by his own will. 


"Now you know exactly what happened," the deathly voice 
whispered. "There is noting more for you to see." 


"Well, good," Alex snapped, feeling very relieved that the 
ghost had finally decided to stop playing with them. This 
whole experience was creeping him out and now he had no 
choice but to admit ghosts existed, which was humiliating 
enough. Not just that, but being powerless against a ghost 
was also a fairly humiliating experience too. 


Immediately, the room grew even darker until everyone was 
practically blind, unable to see anything. The floor dropped 
out from beneath them and they hung in empty space, 
blacking out and passing into a dreamless sleep. 


As Felix awoke, he found himself lying sprawled out on the 
floor. He blinked rapidly as he tried to recall how he had 
ended up there. It came back to him in a flash. He warily 
looked around the room and was relieved to see it was 


definitely the bedroom in Tolbi's inn where they were 
staying. It was already morning. 


Jenna lay next to him, still asleep, curled up in the fetal 
position with a relaxed smile on her face. Alex also lay a 
short distance away on the floor, still deep in sleep. Felix got 
to his feet and winced as his back ached. 


"Hey, Jenna, wake up." Felix kneeled down and gently shook 
her. "Time to wake up now." 


"Uhhh..." Jenna sleepily opened her eyes and looked blearily 
up at him. "It's time... to get up now?" She slowly propped 
herself up on her elbows and looked around wonderingly. 
"Hey, we're back!" 


"| guess that ghost really finished having fun," Felix said, 
stretching to ease his aching limbs. "That stuff we saw was 
just too creepy." 


"That's true." Jenna nodded as she stood up. "So, do you 
think it was real or were we just dreaming?" 


"Well..." Felix lifted the sole of his foot and stared. "It must 
have been real, somehow." Jenna looked and gasped. She 
quickly checked the soles of her feet as well. There was 
small blades of grass imprinted onto their feet, as well as 
smudges of dirt. 


"Yeah, | suppose it was real." Jenna blinked in surprise. 
"Well... at least it's over now. Let's get ready and go and 
have breakfast." 


After breakfast, Felix and Jenna went outside to explore Tolbi 
again. It was somewhat more crowded than the day before 
and people were still excitedly talking about Colosso around 
them. 


"It is so noisy," Jenna commented. "But it's nice to hear some 
noise after last night." 


"True." Felix looked around in the hope of seeing anything 
interesting and failed. "Still looks as boring as yesterday. No 
wonder Kraden's as bad as he is if he comes from here, 
huh?" 


"Studying Alchemy must have been a way to pass the time." 
Jenna shrugged. She wandered toward the spring and 
stopped as she noticed a girl sitting on a wall, a Tolbi guard 
standing behind her. "Hey, that girl has a guard." 


"Wow, | wonder why," Felix said, curiously staring. "Let's 
ask." 


"Okay!" Jenna darted over to the girl and sat next to her on 
the wall. "Hi, why do you have a guard?" 


The girl turned and stared blankly at her, her serious green 
eyes pinning her to the spot. She sported a blonde bowl cut 
and wore plain clothes. "Er..." she blinked and shook her 
head, a little taken aback. "I have to be guarded for certain 
reasons." 


"I'm Jenna." Jenna smiled in a friendly manner. "And you?" 


"Sheba," she answered. "I come from Lalivero. What about 
you?" 


Before Jenna could answer the question, Sheba closed her 
eyes and seemed to be concentrating. Jenna felt a strange 
sensation which she could only describe as her mind being 
probed. Felix watched in surprise, noticing a wave of 
Psynergy flowing to Jenna's mind and then returning to 
Sheba. Clearly, it was Sheba using Psynergy, as she glowed, 
rings of Psynergy flowing around her body. 


"Hey," Felix interrupted as he approached. "What are you 
doing?" 


"| see," Sheba said, ceasing to use Psynergy and opening her 
eyes. "So you come from a place named Vale and that guy is 
your brother, Felix, and you're travelling in a group?" 


"How did you know that?" Jenna exclaimed, almost falling off 
the wall in her surprise. 


"| can read minds," Sheba murmured, looking away. She 
looked back at Jenna, an eyebrow raised. "And... you're 
actually being haunted by a ghost?" 


"Well, it must be true if it was in my mind," Jenna said 
awkwardly. 


"That was Psynergy," Felix said, looking surprised. 


"Psynergy?" Sheba looked at him blankly. "Well... | guess..." 
she said in a guarded tone, though she looked confused. 


"O...Kay..." Jenna said slowly, kicking the wall. "So, why are 
you being guarded by a soldier anyway?" 


"Long story," Sheba said. Felix sat next to Jenna, looking 
interested. She realised they were keen on hearing it and 
exhaled. "Okay, then." Sheba launched into her tale. 


The day passed swiftly and before they knew it, it was 
evening already. Sheba went back to the palace, looking 
rather sad to have to say goodbye, as the guard led her 
away. Felix and Jenna returned to the inn for the night. 


"Sheba seemed quite nice," Jenna commented. "I wonder if 
we'll be seeing her again." 


"Maybe we will," Felix replied. "I feel sorry for her, being held 
hostage here just to force people into building some tower. 
Why exactly does Kraden look up to Tolbi's ruler anyway? He 
sounds like a megalomaniac." 


"Well, Kraden's kind of odd anyway," Jenna said as they 
arrived in the dining hall. They helped themselves to 
steaming platefuls of meat and potatoes, before going to sit 
down with Saturos, Menardi, Alex and Kraden. 


"We met a girl named Sheba today," Felix spoke up as 
Saturos and Menardi finished discussing something. 
"Apparently, she's a hostage of Babi's. But at least she's 
going home when Colosso ends." 


"Finals are the day after tomorrow, aren't they?" Menardi 
asked. 


“Thank goodness Colosso is ending soon," Alex said, rolling 
his eyes heavenwards. "I hope it never comes back." 
Everyone just ignored him and he scowled at his plate of 
food. 


"What kind of ruler holds people hostage?" Saturos 
wondered. "Sounds to me like he has something important 
to gain." 


"Yeah, you'd know, wouldn't you?" Felix muttered. 
"Did you say something, Felix?" Menardi smiled dangerously. 


Felix swallowed nervously and lowered his head, looking 
very interested in shovelling his food. 


"Lord Babi is a very respectable man," Kraden protested. 


"What's respectable about holding young girls hostage to 
force people into building towers?" Jenna demanded. "Poor 
Sheba, being forced to hang around this boring town all day 
and doing nothing but reading people's minds!" 


Saturos looked up sharply. "This girl, Sheba, reads minds?" 
He shot a furtive glance at Menardi, who returned the look. 


"| don't think you should have told them that," Felix 
whispered to Jenna, who immediately looked guilty. 


As night fell, everyone retired to bed. Alex was a little 
disappointed about having to share a room with Felix and 
Jenna again, but Saturos and Menardi still preferred to share 
with the elderly Sage over him so he had no choice yet 
again. The trio stayed up with bated breath, nervously 
anticipating the arrival of the ghost, but as time passed, it 
began to seem as if perhaps it wasn't coming after all. 


Alex eventually dropped off to sleep, giving up on the notion 
of the ghost visiting again. Besides, he didn't want to have 
to get involved in anything again, not after the ghost had 
punched him right through like that. 


"Alex's asleep," Jenna whispered, as Alex let out a snore. 
"Maybe we're going to be okay tonight. The ghost probably 
isn't coming." 


"Well, alright then," Felix said, yawning and rubbing his 
eyes. "I'm really tired. If the ghost's not coming, | guess we 
should just go to sleep. But wake me up if it comes, ok?" 


"Okay," Jenna replied. Soon enough, they had both dropped 
off to sleep. 


An hour later, Jenna awoke with a sudden start. Her mind felt 
strangely foggy and she wasn't sure why she had woken up. 
An eerie quiet hung over everything as she pushed back the 
bedcovers and her legs swung over, feet meeting the floor. 
Her body seemed to be acting by itself, her mind somewhere 
else altogether. Jenna felt as if she was watching herself 
walking out of the bedroom, pacing steadily through the 
hallway. 


Her body came to a stop and she gazed at a flight of steps, 
barely registering what was happening. A sharp push met 
her between the shoulderblades and she pitched forward, 
crying out as she plummeted and rolled down over the 
stairs, meeting the bottom with a heavy thud. Jenna groaned 
in pain and rolled over, barely hearing the footsteps coming 
down the stairs. 


Her mind was beginning to clear now and she was just 
coming to, realising she had fallen, no, she had been pushed 
down the stairs. The footsteps stopped at the very last step 
and she looked up into black soulless eyes. Jenna let out a 
whimper and tried to crawl backward, frantically scrambling 
with her arms and legs to put some distance between her 
and the ghost. The ghost stepped off the last step and 
loomed over her, a macabre grin on its face. It reached out 


with a cold hand. Jenna cried out as the hand wrapped 
around her neck, squeezing tightly. 


Just as she slipped into a faint, the hand came away and she 
fell over onto the floor, the darkness enveloping her. 


5. Visions of Red 
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Visions of Red 


Felix was awoken by a scream splitting the darkness and sat 
bolt upright, staring around the room in shock. He blinked 
and waited for his eyes to adjust, peering through the 
gloom. 


"What was that noise?" Alex grumbled, revealing that he too 
was awake. "Is it too much to ask to have a good night's 
sleep for a change?" 


Felix ignored Alex's complaints and looked over at Jenna's 
bed. His eyes widened as he realised that Jenna was not 
even in it. "Hey, where's Jenna gone?" 


Alex silently watched as Felix got up and hurried out of the 
room, then turned over and tried to go back to sleep, feeling 
extremely annoyed. The idea of leaving the group was 
beginning to look even more tempting at this point. 


Felix looked both ways along the corridor, but he didn't see 
Jenna anywhere. A quick check in the bathroom revealed 
that she was not there either. Felix quietly walked along the 
corridor, listening for any clue to her whereabouts. 


He reached the top of the stairs and looked down, the bright 
light from the torches on the wall allowing him to see clearly. 
Felix walked slowly down the stairs and gasped as he saw 
Jenna lying unconscious at the bottom of the stairs. 


"Jenna!" Felix exclaimed, rushing down and kneeling next to 
her, shaking her. She didn't wake up, despite his efforts. 
Felix scooped her up in his arms and carefully carried her 
back to their room. Once inside, he gently placed her down 
on her bed and drew the cover over her. 


Alex sat up, watching curiously. "What happened to Jenna?" 


"I think that ghost got to her again," Felix said, looking 
annoyed and concerned as he looked at her. "But | don't 
know how she ended up out there..." 


"So much for him not coming tonight," Alex said, sounding 
irritated. "Does that psycho ever take a break?" 


"That lousy creep," Felix muttered, sitting on his bed. "Why 
can't he just leave Jenna alone?" 


"Ugh..." Jenna moaned, slowly coming to. She looked around, 
blinking in confusion. "How did | get here..." 


"Are you Okay?" Felix kneeled next to her bed, looking at her 
in concern. "I found you lying at the bottom of the stairs. You 
screamed before that, didn't you?" 


"Ugh..." Jenna sat up and winced, rubbing her sore neck. "I... 
| don't know exactly what happened. | was walking out of 
the room and | went to the top of the stairs. | don't know 
why, but the ghost... it pushed me down the stairs then it 
followed me down and choked me." 


“Damn that ghost," Felix said angrily, hugging her tightly. 
"At least you're okay. But... why does he have to keep doing 
this? It's pathetic!" 


"| agree," Alex said tiredly, rolling over and closing his eyes. 
"I would like to sleep though." 


"| feel scared," Jenna said, biting her bottom lip and chewing 
on it. "For some reason..." 


"Don't worry, we'll be okay," Felix said, though he wasn't 
sure if he believed it. He was feeling worried for Jenna and 
something told him that this situation was a lot more 
dangerous than it seemed. 


The next morning, almost everyone was in a subdued mood. 
Alex was slightly more cheerful than usual due to the fact 
that they would be leaving Tolbi today. Saturos and Menardi 
were rather quiet, both of them thinking about what they 
had learned of the girl named Sheba. Kraden wasn't too 
keen on leaving Tolbi, but he knew they had to go on. Felix 
and Jenna were both quite worried about the ghost's actions. 
Compared to everyone, Alex seemed to be the happiest 
member of the group, a startling observation to some. 


After they had breakfast, Jenna went up to the bathroom, 
securely locking the door behind her. Travelling for so long 
made her feel dirty, especially through the Lamakan Desert. 


Jenna took off her clothes and appoached the warm, soapy 
tub of water, kept hot by a pile of wood constantly burning 
below. She clambered into the tub and sighed blissfully as 
she sank into the water, letting it come up above her 
Shoulders. Jenna leaned back and examined her body, 
finding a number of bruises on it, gained from the tumble 
down the stairs. 


Jenna allowed herself to relax and closed her eyes, drifting 
off into a pleasant daydream. She wanted to forget about 
the ghost for now and just experience the feeling of hot 
water caressing her body. 


Suddenly, the water changed and became icy cold in an 
instant. Jenna gasped, her eyes flying open, her body 
Shivering violently from the sudden temperature change. 
She gazed in horror at the water, her arms wrapping around 
herself, and realised that it was changing colour. It was 
beginning to turn dark red, almost like blood. 


Jenna frantically leaped out of the tub, crying out. She 
stumbled toward the door, gasping in shock, water dripping 
off her and pooling on the floor in red puddles. Jenna gazed 
at the tub, eyes widening in shock as she saw the red liquid 
ooze over the side, running along the floor toward her. 


Blind panic seized her and in an instant, she was fumbling 
with the lock on the door and she wrenched it open, running 
out into the hallway and slamming the door behind her. 
Jenna slowly looked up and her face turned the colour of a 
tomato as she realised she was not the only one in the hall. 


"Er..." Alex stared at her, then looked away, stepping back 
from her. His face had turned a similar shade of red. 


"Ahh!" Jenna cried out and turned around, fleeing back into 
the bathroom. She slammed the door and locked it again. 
Her face burned with embarassment as she looked at the 
tub, sighing in relief when she saw it was back to normal. 


Alex stared dumbstruck at the door that had been slammed 
in his face, scarcely registering what had just happened. 
He'd only come to see what the screaming was about and 
ended up seeing Jenna like that. 


"What's going on?" A voice asked from behind him. Alex 
slowly turned around to see Felix. "And why is your face so 
red?" 


"Well, | assure you, it was an honest mistake," Alex said 
carefully. "| heard screaming from in there and was coming 
to investigate when Jenna came running out. She went back 
in there however. The thing is, she was naked." 


"She was?" Felix's eyes narrowed. "And, Alex, why were you 
standing in front of the bathroom in the first place?" 


"It wasn't like that," Alex said coldly. "I only meant to..." 


"| bet you were hoping for that," Felix accused. "You're a 
pervert! Hanging outside the bathroom when you knew that 
Jenna was in there!" 


"| do not have to put up with your accusations," Alex said 
tightly, warping out. Felix sighed in frustration and walked 
away, feeling very unimpressed with Alex's inability to stand 
up for himself. It just made him seem even more guilty. 


A while later, the group was finally leaving Tolbi. Alex had 
already gone on ahead but nobody minded, since Alex had a 
habit of disappearing and he had antisocial tendencies at 
times. They had learned to deal with his strange nature. The 
group stood at the exit of the city, making sure everything 
was in order and they were ready to leave. 


"Well," Saturos said, looking out over the well worn path that 
led out of Tolbi. "It's only going to get harder from this point 
onward." 


"Make sure you stay with us at all times," Menardi said, 
looking at Felix, Jenna and Kraden. "There's no telling what 
those Tolbi soldiers are going to try on our way there." 


"Yeah, we got it," Felix said. "We'll be careful." 


"Are you leaving?" A voice broke into the gathering and they 
turned to see Sheba standing there with two guards flanking 
her. 


"Yeah, we're leaving now," Felix replied. 


"| see," Sheba said, looking disappointed. "Well, goodbye 
then." She glanced uncomfortably at Saturos, noticing that 
he was staring rather intently at her. 


“Goodbye, Sheba," Jenna said. "It was nice meeting you." 
"Let's go," Menardi said. "We have no time to waste." 


The group set off out of the city, Sheba watching them 
strangely as they departed. She had a feeling that it wasn't 
going to be too long before she saw them again. 


"That was Sheba, wasn't it?" Saturos asked as the group 
neared Gondowan Crossing. 


"Yeah, that girl was her," Felix replied. 


"| got a strange feeling from that girl," Menardi said, looking 
at Saturos. 


"| did too," Saturos replied, a brooding expression on his 
face. 


They reached the bridge and were immediately stopped by a 
Tolbi soldier, who looked oddly at the Proxians as he 
scrutinised the group, clearly unsettled by the red-eyes 
warriors. 


"Do you wish to enter Gondowan?" The soldier asked. 


"Yes," Menardi replied snappishly, staring him down. "Did 
you think we just came to see what Gondowan looked like?" 


"Er, go ahead." The soldier backed away, looking nervous. 


The group was able to pass into Gondowan without further 
interruption and found Alex waiting for them, leaning 
casually against a tree. He noticed them as they approached 
and smiled. 


"I've been waiting for a while," Alex said. "You sure know 
how to take your time. The quicker Venus is lit, the better." 


"We know that perfectly well," Saturos said, glaring at Alex 
with hands on his hips. "Menardi and | are quite eager to 
Save our hometown. | have no idea why you want the 
lighthouses lit so badly and | couldn't care less actually." 


"That's the way it should be," Alex said, standing up 
straight. He began walking, looking over his shoulder. "My 
intentions will become clear in due time, so just wait." 


"You're not off the hook yet!" Felix shouted at his retreating 
back. "I'm going to have a word with you when we get to 
Suhalla!" Falling silent, he recalled something and looked at 
Jenna. "So, what happened this morning, when you were in 
the bath?" 


"Oh, it was pretty strange." Jenna frowned. "The bath was 
nice and hot, | got in, then it turned freezing cold just like 
that It even went red. But when | left and came back in, it 
was back to normal." 


"I suppose it was an illusion," Felix said, sounding perplexed. 
"But if that was the ghost... it hasn't done anything in the 
daytime before, has he?" 


"No," Jenna said, looking puzzled. "I don't understand it. 
What's the ghost playing at?" 


After a long walk, the group eventually reached Suhalla. It 
was a small town with few people living in it and clearly 
didn't get much attention. Saturos and Menardi appreciated 
its rural status, it meant they wouldn't get noticed so soon. 


Alex was joyful to find that there were plenty of rooms 
available in the inn. He immediately claimed a room for 
himself, unwilling to share with Jenna anymore. Kraden got a 
room for himself as well, Saturos and Menardi feeling quite 
relieved as they got a room for themselves, not having 
enjoyed sharing with the sage. Felix and Jenna opted to 
share a room again. Now that everyone was set for the night, 
it was time to figure out what to do in a small village like 
Suhalla. 


"I thought Tolbi was boring," Felix said dismally as he sat on 
a sandy hillock. "But now | remember that Suhalla is even 
worse." 


"We had to get moving though," Jenna said, drawing 
patterns in the sand with her finger. "Venus Lighthouse 
won't be lighting itself, you know." 


"Yeah, | know," Felix said quickly. "| wonder if we'll ever be 
able to see Colosso. | can just imagine entering it and 
squaring off against super strong warriors, knocking them all 
down flat." 


"Then you have a very long way to go," Alex said with a 
smirk on his face as he stood nearby. 


"Maybe if we train hard enough, we can be strong enough to 
beat you up," Jenna said fiercely. 


"That will never happen, my dear Jenna," Alex said. 


"Oh, why don't you get lost, Alex?" Felix snapped, feeling 
quite ticked off with Alex. "Go annoy Kraden." 


"Maybe | will," Alex said sarcastically, walking away. 


"Why don't Saturos and Menardi let us train?" Jenna 
grumbled. 


"They are jerks," Felix muttered. "| want to be able to fight 
too, but they never let us do anything." 


Night soon fell over Suhalla and everyone retired to bed. 
Saturos and Menardi had ordered everyone to get an early 
night since they wanted to set off early in the morning and 
they had an enduring journey ahead of them. For some of 


them, it wasn't so easy to sleep, for worrying about ghosts, 
but they had to at least try. 


Jenna lay in bed, just on the verge of sleep, when she 
suddenly began to feel lightheaded. She sat up and 
clutched her head, feeling woozy. Without realising it, she 
had already got out of bed. Yet again, her body moved of its 
own will, taking her out of the room. 


Felix heard the door closing and sat up in surprise, realising 
that Jenna had left the room. He waited for a short while, 
anticipating her return, but it became evident she was 
taking too long. Felix quickly got out of bed and hurried out 
of the room. 


Alex was up and standing in the hallway, having popped out 
of his room to answer a call of nature. He had been returning 
to the room when Jenna had walked right past him without 
even looking at him. Alex had noticed that her eyes were 
unfocused and she seemed spaced out. 


"Alex?" Felix approached him. "Did you see Jenna?" 


"She went that way," Alex pointed toward the stairs that led 
downstairs. "Jenna looked kind of strange. | wonder if she is 
Okay." 


"Something isn't right," Felix said anxiously. "I'd better 
follow her, that ghost must be up to no good again." He 
began walking towards te stairs. 


"Hold on, Felix," Alex said, stopping him in his tracks. "l 
would like to come along too. | think that it would be safer." 


"Fine," Felix said, walking off again. "Let's hurry." 


They hurried out of the inn and through the village in 
pursuit of Jenna. 


Jenna wandered through the dark, not bothered by the 
night, still scarcely aware of anything around her with the 
haze that clouded her mind. The moon's light lit her way 
and she saw that she was approaching the edge of a wood. 


Without even a thought, Jenna ventured into the wood, 
unable to even think about her safety as she wandered 
through the trees. After she had walked a short way, 
ignoring the pain that pricked her feet and the branches 
that scraped at her, the mists in her mind dispersed. 


Jenna gasped and spun around, her eyes widening in shock. 
She realised that it had happened again, she'd been led 
astray without realising it, and now she was lost in the 
middle of a wood. Jenna bit her lip and set off along a path, 
determined to make it out. She winced as twigs and stones 
bit into her bare feet, but she didn't let it faze her, walking 
determinedly onard. 


Felix and Alex entered the wood and walked along the path, 
frantically searching for her. They called for her, but no 
response came. 


"Where could she have gone?" Felix desperately looked 
through the trees, hoping to catch sight of her. "We lost 
her..." 


"Well, we know she definitely came through here," Alex said. 
"We can only keep looking for her." 


"Hopefully, we won't get lost," Felix said, venturing down a 
path covered with leafy vines. "It's not as bad as Mogall 
Forest, but still..." 


"This was a nice place to lure us to, wasn't it?" Alex scowled. 
"| Suppose our friend the ghost was trying to get her lost in 
here." 


"We'll find her," Felix said hopefully. 


Jenna tiredly walked on, wincing in pain with every step. 
She'd already grazed one of her feet and was pretty sure it 
might have drawn blood. Walking barefoot in a wood was 
not a pleasant experience. 


A twig snapped on the ground just a short distance behind 
her. Jenna froze and slowly turned around, fear trickling 
down her spine. The air turned bitingly cold and caused her 
to shiver. She stared in horror at the spectre as it floated up 
to her, gazing into its cold, dark eyes. She tried to speak, 
but a searing pain in her gut cut her off. 


Jenna slowly looked down, horrified to see a deep wound. 
The spectre moved back, grinning eerily at her, as it held up 
a hand, drops of blood dripping from its fingers. Jenna felt 
her mouth filling up with a warm, salty liquid. 


The ghost smirked and faded away. Jenna groaned and 
turned around, stumbling across the path, coughing up 
blood as she struggled to walk. She attempted to cry out but 
it never came. Darkness washed over her and she 
plummeted to the ground, her eyes closing shut. 


6. Fighting Spirit 


Spooked 


This is the absolute final chapter with lots of emotional stuff 
and romance at the end! 


Jenna: The romance is kind of thrown in. 
It is, isn't it? I'm not a big romance fan either. 


Felix: Again, Camelot owns Golden Sun. Why do | have to 
keep saying it? 


Jenna: Because. 


Fighting Spirit 


Felix and Alex continued traipsing through the wood on their 
desperate search for Jenna, calling out and looking around 
frantically as they tried to seek her out in the darkness of 
the wood. The wind howled through the tree, its eerie tone 
causing Felix to shiver. For some reason, it unsettled him. 
Alex did not seem to even notice. 


As they progressed through the wood, they were coming 
even closer to discovering the body that lay sprawled across 
the path, pale as death. A fox prowled around the body and 
sniffed. The fur along its back stood up and it fled with a 
terrified screech. 


Alex stopped for a moment as he heard a screech. "Did you 
hear that sound, Felix?" 


"Yeah," Felix said, looking worried as he reached a fork in the 
path. He hoped that hadn't been a human screech. "I think it 
came from that direction." Felix pointed. 


"| think we should follow that sound. It may lead us to 
Jenna," Alex suggested. They quickly set off along the path 
and clambered over thick branches and tree limbs as they 
made their way along it. 


"This is irritating," Alex grumbled as he clambered over a 
jutting out tree branch which was quite thick in diameter. "I 
almost wish I had just stayed back in Suhalla." 


"Fine, go back then," Felix snapped, storming ahead. "I don't 
need your help, Alex." He disappeared into the darkness of 
the forest, leaving Alex alone. 


"Fine, be like that," Alex said automatically, turning away. 
Then he thought about it and turned back, gritting his teeth. 
"Who am | kidding? | can't let him go off alone in the wood. 
Saturos and Menardi would have my head. We kind of need 
him to get into the lighthouse." He warped out. 


"Oh, did you miss me already?" Felix looked grumpily to the 
side as Alex warped in next to him. 


"I am merely trying to ensure your safety," Alex said calmly, 
refusing to rise to the bait. 


"Fine, whatever," Felix said, continuing to hurry along the 
path. The two fell silent as they walked, feeling rather 
uncomfortable in the eerie silence that hung over the wood. 


"| hate this silence," Alex said suddenly. "Let's try calling out 
for Jenna again." He trailed behind Felix and shouted out 
Jenna's name, hoping for a response. Suddenly, Felix 


stopped and Alex almost collided with him. Alex looked at 
him in annoyance. "Now what's the matter?" 


Felix stared in horror at the figure lying across the path, 
which was quite unmistakably Jenna. She wasn't moving, 
she didn't even appear to breathing and she was covered in 
blood. Felix cried out and fell to his knees next to her, 
anxiously shaking her. She didn't awake. 


"Jenna?" Alex stared in shock. He bit his lip, realising that 
her injuries were quite serious. Jenna was completely still 
and not responding to Felix's efforts, remaining prone. 


“Jenna... wake up!" Felix tried casting Cure on her in 
desperation, but the Psynergy simply dissipated as it 
approached her. He sharply breathed in, eyes widening as 
he realised that his healing Psynergy was simply not 
working. "Alex... please... heal her!" 


Alex quickly walked over and glowed with Psynergy, 
attempting to use his strongest healing Psynergy to bring 
her back from the brink. His face fell as it dissipated. "It's not 
working." 


Felix stared up at him, eyes wide in shock. His voice 
quivered he spoke, "What... what do you mean? How can it 
not be working?" 


"She's already dying," Alex said bitterly, turning away. He 
wasn't much good at showing his emotions around others. In 
fact, he preferred to keep them tightly locked away. "It's too 
late. | don't have that kind of power yet." 


"No..." Felix whimpered, pulling Jenna into his lap and 
hugging her tightly, not caring as blood got onto his clothes. 
"She can't... Jenna can't die! Please... Jenna... come back!" 


Alex swallowed heavily and walked away a short distance, 
Shaking his head. He didn't want to be listening to Felix as 
he cried over her, he didn't want to risk feeling anything at 
all. If Jenna was dead... she was dead. Alex leaned against a 
tree, pressing his head tightly against the cold bark, trying 
not to hear as Felix poured out his grief. 


"Please don't die... come back, Jenna..." Felix frantically cast 
Cure, trying to bring her back. However, her wounds 
remained open, blood steadily dripping from her wounds, 
landing on his clothes, creating dark spots. His eyes prickled 
with tears and he bowed his head, gritting his teeth in 
agony. She was dying... 


"Why Jenna?" Alex whispered, slamming a fist into the tree. 
He tried to ignore his emotions, but the raw pain he felt on 
seeing her lying bloodied and dying like that was just too 
much for him. "This isn't right." 


"Why... why do you have to go?" Felix whimpered, stroking 
her hair away from her pale face. "Why did you suffer alone 
for so long? You shouldn't have had to be involved in 
anything... if we'd just left you in Vale, you would still be 
alive now." A tear splashed onto Jenna's face, dripping down. 
"I'll have to go to Prox... and tell Mom and Dad... why... why 
wasn't there anything we could do?" 


Alex stonily stared at the tree, feeling bitter as he thought of 
poor Jenna alone in the wood, struck down by a cruel ghost. 
She'd never done anything wrong and yet she was going to 
die. How were they going to explain this? They could hardly 
tell Saturos, Menardi and Kraden that Jenna had been killed 
by a ghost. And what if her death caused Felix to refuse to 
go on any further? 


"Felix..." Alex spoke gently, turning around. "We can't do 
anything now. We should... go back." 


"But | can't leave her here, and we're a long way away from 
home!" Felix burst out. "I don't know what to do..." He fell 
silent, closing his eyes shut and trying not to look at her 
pale face anymore. Tears fell copiously down his face and he 
shook with grief. 


Alex swallowed heavily and turned away, his eyes widening 
as he saw a familiar luminous figure. "Felix!" Alex exclaimed 
in a choked voice as the figure floated toward them. "The 
ghost..." 


"Damn him!" Felix yelled, getting to his feet and glaring at 
the figure. Alex sensed he was about to try something 
foolish and quickly moved forward, grabbing him. "Let me 
go!" 


"You can't hurt it, Felix," Alex said sternly. "We can't let that 
ghost kill us too! We can't do anything... 


"I'm so sick of being unable to do anything!" Felix cried out. 


"Aw, poor, pathetic mortals," the ghost spoke in a 
patronising voice. "I killed one person tonight. | enjoyed the 
kill. But if you want to be my next victims, | won't complain." 


"We'd better get out of here," Alex whispered urgently, still 
holding onto Felix tightly. "It would be suicide if we..." 


"I'm not leaving Je-" Felix broke off, staring at something 
else. "What the..." 


"Hm?" Alex had been about to warp out anyway, despite 
facing the wrath of a heavily traumatised Felix, but now his 


curiousity was provoked. He stared at the sneering ghost as 
it drifted toward them, then noticed what Felix had seen. 


Another pale, luminous figure stood behind the ghost. Felix 
and Alex stared at the other ghost in consternation. The 
ghost of the man seemed to have no idea that it had a 
companion. The other ghost was unmistakably female, long 
hair hanging around its shoulders and a skirt around its legs. 


"Are you ready to die too?" the male ghost asked, sneering 
at Felix and Alex. "Now who should | take first?" 


The female ghost screamed and lunged at the male ghost, 
tackling it to the ground. Felix and Alex stared as the ghosts 
tussled, then the female plunged her hand into the male's 
chest and appeared to rip something out. A screeching wail 
followed and the male ghost exploded into many fragments, 
scattering and drifting to the ground. The shining pieces 
then disappeared. 


"He's gone..." Felix whispered, feeling the slightest hint of 
relief. But it was too late... for Jenna... 


The female ghost stared at them and the two flinched as 
they recognised Jenna. She gazed sadly at them, her face 
completely miserable and clear as the day in the darkness. 
Then she began to fade. 


"She's fading..." Alex gasped in horror. "I think she's passing 
on..." 


"No!" Felix screamed. "Don't, Jenna! Don't go. please!" 


Jenna's spirit shook her head and looked sadly at the 
ground, becoming even more transparent. Her feet lifted off 
and she floated upward, a tear seeming to drop off her face. 


"There's got to be something..." Alex said desperately as 
Felix fell down on his knees next to the body, crying out to 
Jenna. 


Then Felix remembered something very important. The Tolbi 
Spring... the prize... Water of Life. He gasped and quickly 
rummaged in his pockets, locating the bottle of liquid. 
"Thank goodness | didn't leave this at the inn!" Felix 
exclaimed as he lifted Jenna's head onto his lap and 
uncorked the bottle. 


"Water of Life... that might just work," Alex whispered, 
feeling far more relieved than he thought possible, which 
surprised him. He looked desperately at the barely visible 
Spirit, praying that Jenna would hold on just a little longer. 


Felix poured the precious liquid down Jenna's throat. 
Thankfully, her reflexes allowed her to swallow and he 
waited desperately, hoping that it would work. "Wake up, 
Jenna," he insisted. "I don't want you to go. | don't want to 
have failed you... please..." 


The wound in Jenna's gut glowed with a gentle yellow light 
and then it closed up. Felix stared at it, his hopes rising. 
Jenna drew in a sharp breath and her chest began moving, 
Slowly at first, then it began moving quicker and colour 
returned to her face. 


"It worked!" Felix exclaimed happily. "The Water of Life 
worked!" 


“Thank goodness for that," Alex sighed in relief. 


"Oh..." Jenna moaned, her eyes fluttering open. She slowly 
sat up and shook her head, looking around in confusion. 
"Ugh... | remember now... that ghost, it attacked me!" She 
looked at Felix, biting her lip. "And | was hurt..." 


"You were more than just hurt," Felix said, shaking. "You 
nearly died, Jenna!" 


"| did, didn't I?" Jenna shuddered. "But then how..." 


"Water of Life," Felix replied, holding up the empty bottle. 
"Thank goodness | had that on me. | thought | was going to 
lose you." 


"Yes... thank goodness." Jenna hugged him tightly, pressing 
her face against his chest as he hugged her back. She could 
scarcely believe she'd come so close to death, the thought 
terrified her. If it wasn't for that Water of Life... 


"Don't you remember what happened next?" Alex asked. 
"You were fighting that... monster." 


"| was?" Jenna blinked, trying to recall it, then it came back 
to her. "That's right, | was dying and l... it felt like | left my 
body. | was watching the both of you trying to bring me 
back, | wanted to come back so bad, but | couldn't. Then 
that ghost was going to hurt you... | did the only thing | 
could think of..." 


"You fought it." Felix nodded. "You won, Jenna. It's gone 
now." 


"Yeah," Jenna said, smiling faintly. "And then | was about to 
move on. | felt so sad, | didn't want to go, and you were so 
upset..." Her eyes welled up with tears and she let out a 
sniff. 


"Hey, don't cry," Felix said quickly. "It's okay now. You're 
alive and that's all that matters now. It's over. We'll be 
alright now." 


"We should return to Suhalla now," Alex said, breaking into 
their teary conversation. "We were supposed to have an 
early night, remember?" 


"Yeah, we should go back now," Felix said, getting up and 
helping Jenna to her feet. "Let's go." 


"Hey, it's nice to know you have emotions too," Jenna said, 
smiling strangely at Alex, who looked away awkwardly. Did 
she figure out that he'd been upset as well? 


"Just take my hands," Alex said brusquely. "I'll warp us 
back." They wordlessly did so and disappeared in a flash of 
light. The trio reappeared just outside Suhalla. They walked 
toward the inn and quietly entered, careful not to disturb 
anyone as they passed through the building and returned to 
their respective rooms. 


"This was surely one of the worst nights of my life," Felix 
murmured as he burrowed down into the bed. "Another one 
being that night | fell in the river during the storm." 


"It's hard to believe | nearly died," Jenna said, shivering as 
she pulled the cover over her shoulder. "I could have died 
out there in the wood." 


"| should have tried harder," Felix said, biting his lip guiltily. 
"If I'd just stopped you from leaving the room then..." 


"Don't blame yourself," Jenna said quickly. "I should have 
fought it harder... | shouldn't have let that ghost almost win. 
But | suppose | was able to defeat it in the end..." 


"| don't want to go through that again," Felix said. "The 
thought of having to tell Mom and Dad... that you actually..." 


"Stop," Jenna said. "Don't dwell on it, Felix, it's over now 
anyway. Let's just sleep. Goodnight." 


"Night," Felix said quietly, closing his eyes. He wasn't sure 
he would be able to sleep tonight, not after such a terrifying 
incident. It wasn't something that could be brushed off 
lightly. 


Saturos and Menardi were unimpressed to find that Felix, 
Jenna and Alex were all terribly sleepy the following 
morning, but they certainly weren't going to delay setting 
off from Suhalla. 


"I'm glad they didn't ask us why we didn't listen," Felix said, 
sleepily yawning as he walked along out of the village. "We 
would have had a hard time explaining." 


"| didn't get much sleep last night either," Jenna muttered, 
rubbing her tired eyes. "I kept having frightening dreams. 
Saturos and Menardi were so unsympathetic." 


"When are they ever sympathetic?" Alex asked. "Besides, it's 
not like they would have believed you if you explained." 


"Well, yeah, | can't say | was lured out by a ghost and almost 
killed," Jenna muttered thickly. "I can't remember the last 
time | got a good night's sleep." 


"So, what is the matter with you, hm?" Kraden looked 
curiously at the group of three. "You don't look like you've 
been sleeping well lately." 


"It was that pathetic ghost," Felix grumbled. "It kept 
bothering us and last night it tried to kill Jenna." 


"It did?" Kraden's eyes widened. "You're okay, aren't you, 
Jenna?" 


"I'm fine," Jenna replied. "Felix had Water of Life, so 
everything worked out in the end. And the ghost was 
destroyed so it's not going to bother us anymore." 


"And thank goodness for that," Alex muttered. He'd had 
enough of the crazy going-ons in the group. If he ever got 
the opportunity, he was just going to leave permanently. 


The group entered the Suhalla Desert, quite relieved to find 
that it was not as scorching hot as the Lamakan Desert had 
been. However, it was treacherous with tornadoes blocking 
every path. Alex was immediately on hand to water down 
the tornadoes and Saturos and Menardi would quickly 
dispose of the lizards that came out. 


After a while of walking through the desert, a shout came 
from behind them. They turned to see a smaller group that 
had apparently been travelling behind them. The people 
appeared to have had arun in with a tornado. 


Felix spotted a familiar person at the edge of the small 
group and gasped. "That's Sheba over there! But what is she 
doing here?" 


"This may be our chance," Saturos said, eyes lighting up. 
"Alex, quickly, go and save that girl. Don't bother with the 
soldiers." 


"What luck." Menardi smiled. "The perfect opportunity fell 
right into our laps." 


"Something about this doesn't sound right," Jenna 
whispered. 


"Yes, it sounds like they are planning to keep Sheba," Felix 
murmured back, looking confused. "But what for?" 


"At any rate, we have to save her," Kraden said. 


Alex wasted no time in hurrying over toward the small 
group. The soldiers were inches away from being picked up 
by the tornado. Sheba stood near the edge, looking 
frightened as she stared in horror at the tornado. Alex 
quickly grabbed Sheba and warped out with her. The 
soldiers didn't notice as the tornado had already picked 
them up. 


Sheba looked around in confusion as she stood in front of a 
new group. Her eyes lit up as she recognised them. "You 
saved me?" 


"Where were you going?" Jenna asked. 


"Back to Lalivero," Sheba replied. "But... | don't think | can 
possibly make it back there alone." 


"Well, that's okay," Menardi said, smirking. "You can come 
with us." 


"Watch her," Saturos ordered, looking at the rest of his 
group. They quickly passed on through the desert without 
further incident. 


The group stopped near the Venus Lighthouse and set up 
camp for the night. They were not going to risk continuing 
on to Lalivero when Sheba was with them. As night fell, 
everyone sat outside. 


"| feel something strange," Menardi commented, sitting next 
to Saturos. "I'm not sure how to describe it." 


"| suppose | do have an odd feeling too." Saturos inhaled 
and stared at the stars wonderingly. "I just feel like this 
night, looking at the stars, it's important." 


"Maybe it feels like we won't do this again," Menardi 
murmured, staring up at the sky. 


"I don't think lighting Venus Lighthouse is going to be easy," 
Saturos said. "I gave Felix the Jupiter Star. | felt as if | had to 
do that." 


“Even though he seems to be a bit stubborn and rebellious 
sometimes, he's still reliable," Menardi said. "We can trust 
him to carry on the quest if we fail." 


"Who knows what's in store for us?" Saturos said. "So long as 
Prox is saved, it doesn't matter what happens to us." 


"So..." Jenna looked up at Alex, whom she'd chose to talk to, 
since she wasn't in the mood for Kraden's lectures. "I'm 
pretty glad that you cared about me last night." 


"Uh..." Alex stared at the ground, feeling a little perturbed. "I 
see." 


"It's important to me," Jenna said quietly. "I like to know that 
| at least matter to you... even if it's just a tiny bit." 


"Right..." Alex shifted around uncomfortably. This was an 
awkward subject for him and he wondered what point she 
was trying to make. 


"| mean, you even stand outside the bathroom when I'm in 
it," Jenna said, giggling. Alex shot her an affronted glare. 
"Oh come on, I'm just teasing! Don't you have a sense of 
humour?" 


"After Felix verbally accused me of being a filthy pervert, I'm 
afraid I'm not so keen on those kind of jokes," Alex said 
stiffly. 


"Do you find me attractive?" Jenna asked, her face turning 
slightly pink. She chewed on a thumbnail nervously as she 
watched him. 


"What kind of question is that?" Alex raised an eyebrow. 
"Just asking..." Jenna pouted. "Tell me!" 


"Well, | would hardly respond in the negative, my dear 
Jenna," Alex replied. "I don't want to invoke your wrath. So... 
yes." 


"You don't get it," Jenna grumbled. "Okay... I'm just going to 
spill it. Even if you're a little cold sometimes and rather 
annoying at times, you're pretty cool.. and... | like you." 


Alex stared at her, his blue eyes widening as he understood 
what she was getting at. 


"Heh... | made a fool of myself, didn't I?" Jenna bit her lip 
and looked away, her face turning red. "Sorry. It doesn't 
matter." 


"Jenna..." Alex said softly. Jenna turned her head and looked 
up at him wonderingly. "I do care about you but | don't show 
my emotions easily. It was just a surprise to hear you say 
that." 


"Yeah, | guess. | just wanted to get it off my chest," Jenna 
said. "I hope you don't mind." 


"| don't mind a bit," Alex assured, leaning over. Jenna stared 
at him, the heat rising in her face as she gazed into his eyes, 


then she leaned over as well and their lips met. Their arms 
wrapped around each other and they remained still, holding 
each other and enjoying a lingering kiss. 


"You've gone through a lot," Sheba said, staring wide-eyed 
at Felix as he finished telling his story. "You know, | admire 
that. You seem like a pretty dependable person." She broke 
off, still staring at him in silent awe. 


"Eh, it's nothing much," Felix said, shrugging his shoulders 
lightly. He barely noticed her compliments as he brushed her 
off and he looked around, staring in shock as he saw Alex 
and Jenna kissing. "What the heck?" 


"Hm?" Sheba looked in the direction Felix was staring and 
spotted the couple. "Oh, Alex and Jenna were together? | 
didn't know that." 


"| didn't know that either," Felix said, about to rise to his feet 
and give Alex a piece of his mind. A hand on his arm 
stopped him and he looked at Sheba curiously. 


"Sorry." Sheba pulled her arm back. "But they look so happy 
together. Are you really going to break it up?" She looked 
down, blushing. "It's not my place..." 


"Eh, I'll talk to him later, | guess." Felix shot another glare at 
Alex. "But Alex... why Alex? Of all the people..." 


"| think they look cute together," Sheba commented. Felix 
shook his head, not bothering to agree or disagree. 


Eventually, it was late enough that Saturos and Menardi 
decided it was time to go to sleep and everyone retired to 
their tents, most of them looking forward to their first decent 
night's sleep in long while. 


